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THE GOLD-BUG. 

BY EDGAR ABLAK BOB. 

Wlmt ho ! wlukt fo ! this fc^o^v is dancing mad 1 
lie hath been bitten by the Taraatiiln, 

All in ike Wrong^ 

years ago I eoutracted an intimacy "witli a 
William Legrand. He was of an ancient 
uenot family, and had once been wealthy j 
but a series of misfortunes had reduced him to want. 
To avoid the mortification eonseq^uent upon his disasters, 
ho left Now Orleans, the city of his forefathers, and 
took up his residence at Sullivan’s Island, near Charles- 
ton, South Carolma. 

This island is a very singular one. It consists of 
little else than the sea-sand, and is about throe miles 
long. Its breadth, at no point exceeds a quartei’ of a 
mile. It is separated from the mainland by a scarcely 
perecptihlc creek posing ite way through a wilderness of 
reeds and slime, a favorite resort of the marsh-lien. The 
vegetation, as might be supposed, is scant, or at least 
dwarfish. No trees of any magnitude are to bes seen. 
Near the western extremity, where Fort Moultrie si;mds, 
and where are some miserable fr jiTpe buildings, tenanted, 
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during summerj hj the fugitives from Charleston dust 
and fever, may ho found, iudoed, tho l)ristly palmetto ; 
but the whole island, with the exception of Ihis wfistcru 
point, and a line of hard, white beach on the scMi-cmist, 
is covered with a dense undergrowth of the swe(!t myr( Ic, 
so much prized by the horticulturist;} of I'higlumh 'J'he 
shrub here often attains tho height, of jiftaavii or twenty 
feet, and forms an almost iinpcmcfcrabh? coppi ce, burden- 
ing the air with its fragrance. 

In the inmost recesses of this coppicfi, not far fianti 
the eastern or more remote end of the Island, Legraud 
had built himself a small hut., which ho occupied wluiu 
I first, by mere accident, made his ae(juaiutauce. This 
soon ripened into friendship, — for there was much in 
the reclnse to excite interest and esteem. I fo\nid him 
well educated, with unusual ])owera of mind, but in- 
fected with n ;jia% \f jffiQ py, and subject to perve rse nujods 
of alternate enthusiasm and melancholy. Hts bad with 
him many books, hut rarely employed iiusm. 11 is chief 
amuseuionts were gunning mul fishing, or smintertug 
along the beach and through tho nryrtles, in (jU(;st of 
shells or entom ological specimens; — his eoliwition of 
the latter might have been envied by a Swamnuu'- 
dam. In these excursions ho was mswilly nccojujianictl 
by an old negro, called dupiter, wdio had h'.m uuniu- 
mjttod before the reverse s of the family, but, who (!<»uld 
be induced, neither by threats nor by promises, to aljan- 
don what he considered his right of atl.end^ytlf^c up(Ui. the 
footsteps of his young “Massa ‘Will.” It is not impnih- 
able that the relatives of Legrmwl, conceiving liim to be 
somewhat unsettled in intellect, had contrived to iiwtE'" 
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this obstinacy into Jupitrar, with a view to the supervise 
ion and guardianship of the wanderer. 

Tlio winters in the latitude of Sullivan’s Island are 
seldom very severe, and in the fall of the year it is a 
rare event indeed when a fire is considei’ed necessary. 
About the middle of October, 18 — , there occurred, how« 
ever, a day of remarkable chUliness. Just before sun- 
set I scrambled my way through the evergreens to the 
lint of my friend, whom I had not visited for several 
weeks, — my residence being, at that time, in Charleston, 
a distance of nine miles from the island, while the fa- 
cilities of passage and rc-passage were very far behind 
those of the present day. Upon reaching the hut I 
rapped, as was my custom, and getting no reply, sought 
for the key whore I knew it was secreted, unlocked 
the door, and went in. A fine fire was blazing upon the 
hearth. It was a novelty, and by no means an ungrate- 
ful one. I threw olf an overcoat, took an arm-chair by 
the crackling logs, and awaited patiently the anival of 
my hosts. 

Soon after dark they arrived, and gave mo a most 
cordial welcome, Jupiter, griming from car to eai', 
bustled about to prepare some marsh-hens for supper. 
Legraudwas in one of his fits — how else shall I term 
them P — of euthiisiasm. lie had found an unknown 
biyaJy& forming a new genus, and, more than this, ho 
had luintisd down and secured, with Jupiter’s assistance, 
a smmbaus which ho hclicvcd to be totally now, but in 
respect to which he wished to have luy opinion on the. 
morrow. 

“ Aiid why not to-night P ” I asked, rubbing my hands 

1 * 
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over the Mazo, and -wisliing the -vv-holfi tribe of mtruijm 
at the devil. 

“ Ah, if 1 had only known, you were here ! ” said Lc- 
grand, “ but it ’s .■ho long since I saw you ; and how 
could I foresee that you would pay me a visit this very 
night of all othei-s? As I was coming home 1 met 

Lieutenant G from the fort, and, very foolishly, 

I lent liim the hug ; so it -will he impossihle for you to 
see it until the mornmg. Stay here to-night, and I wi!l 
send Jnp down for it at siuirisc. It is the loveliest 
thing in creation ! ” 

" What ? — simrise ? ” 

“ Nonsense ! no ! — the bug. It is of a brilliant gold 
color, — about the size of a large hickory-nut, — with two 
jet-black spots near one extreniiiy of the back, and 
another, somewhat longer, at ihe other. The antmue 
arc ■— ” 

“Dey aint m tin in him, Massa Will, I keep a telHu 
on you,” here! interrupted Jupiter; “des bug is a 
goole-bug, solid, cbery bit of him,' inside and all, H(!p 
Mm wing, — neber feel half so hobby a bug in my 
life.” 

“ Well, suppo.so it is, Jnp,” replied Legrnnd, sonuj- 
what more earnestly, it seemed to mo, tium. the casts 
demanded, “ is that any reason for your hitting the hmls 
burn ? The color ” — hero ho turned to me — “ i.s rciilly 
almost enorigh to warrant .Inpitcr’s idea. You nevtir 
saw a more brilliant metallic lustre than the .seaUiS emit, 
— but of this yon cannot judge till to-morrow, lu tlits 
mean time I can give you sonm idtia of ihe shape,” 
Saying this, he seated himself at a small table, on which 
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were a pen and ink, bnt no paper. He looked for some 
in a drawer, but found none. 

“Never mind,"” said ho at length, “this will answer j 
and ho drew from his waistcoat-pocket a scrap of what 
I took to be very dirty foolscap, and made upon it a 
rough drawing with the pen. Wliile he did this, re- 
tained my scat by the lire, for I was still chilly. When 
the design was complete, he handed it to mo without 
rising. As I received it, a loud growl was hoard, suc- 
ceeded by a scratehmg at the door. Jupiter opened it, 
and a large Newfoundland, belonging to Legrand, rushed 
in, leaped npon my shoulders, and loaded me with .ca- 
resses ; for I had shown him much attention during pre- 
vious visits. When his gambols were over, I looked at 
the paper, and, to speak the truth, found myself not a 
little puzzled at what my friend had .d epic ted, 

“Well ! ” I said, after contemplating it for some min- 
utes, “ this is a strange scarahmis, I must confess ; now 
to me: never saw anything like it before, — unless it 
was a skull, or a death’s-head, — which it more nearly 
resembles than anything else that has come under np 
observation.” 

“ A death’s-head ! ” echoed Legrand — “0 — yes — 
well, it has something of that appearance upon paper, 
no doubt. The two upper black spots look like eyes, 
eh ? and the longer one at the bottom like a mouth, — 
and then tlio shapes of the whole is pval.” 

“Piuhaps S(i,” said I; “but, Legrand, I fear yon 
arc no artist. 1 must wait until I see the heolle hsclf, if 
I. am to form any idea of its personal appearance.” 

“Well, 1 don’t know,” said lie, a little nettled, “I 
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draw toIeraWj, — should do it at least, — liavc liad good 
masters, and flatter myself that 1 am not quite a blocik- 
head.” 

But, my dear fellow, you are joking, then,” said I, 
“ this is a very passable skull, — indeed, I may say that 
it is a very excellent skull, according to the vulgar no- 
tions about such specimens of physiology, — and your 
scarabaus must be the queerest seamhem in the woi’hl 
if it resembles it. Why, wo may get up a very thrilling 
bit of su})er3tition upon thra hint. 1 presume yon will 
call the bug semahans caput hominis, or something of 
that kind, — there are many similar titles in the Natural 
Histories. But where are the antentue you spoke of? ” 

“The antenna!’’ said Legrand, who seemed to bo 
getting unaccountably warm upon the subject ; " I am 
sure you must see the antenna, I made them as dis- 
tinct as they are in the origitial insect, and I presume* 
that is sufficient.” 

“Well, well,” I said, “perhaps you have, — still I 
don’t sec tlicra ” ; and I handed liim the paper wi.houl; 
additional remark, not wishing to ruffle hi.s tempeu’ ; hut 
I was much surprised at the turn affairs had taken j lu.s 
ill-humor puzzled mo; and, as for the drawing of tho 
beetle, there were positively m antenna visible, and tlie 
whole did hoar a very close resemblance to the ordinary 
cuts of a death’s-head. 

Ho received tho paper very peevishly, and Wfis about 
to cnimple it, apjjarcntly to throw it in the fire, when a 
casual glance at the design seemed suddenly to riytit 
Ills attention. In an instant his face grew violently red, 
—in another as excessively pale. For some minutes ho 
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coiitmued to scrutinize tlxe drawing minutelj where he 
sat. At length he arose, took a candle from the table, 
and proceeded to seat himself upon a sea-chest in the 
farthest corner of the room. Here again he made an 
anxious exaininatiou of the paper, turning it in all di- 
refstions. Ho said nothing, however, and Ms conduct 
groatly astonished me ; yet I thought it, prudent not to 
oxacorhato the growing moodiness of his temper by any 
comment. Presently he took from his coat-pocket a 
wallet, placed the paper carefully iu it, and deposited 
both iu a wiiting-desk, which he locked. He now grew 
more composed in his demeanor ; but Ms original air of 
enthusiasm had quite disappeared. Yet he seemed not 
so much sulky as abstra,ct.ed - As the evening wore away 
he became more and more absorbed in from 

which no sallies of mine could arouse Mm. It had been 
my intention to pass the night at the hut, as I bad fre- 
quently done before, but, seeing ray host in this mood, 
1 doomed it proper to take leave. He did not press mo 
to remain, but, as I depjirted, ho shook my hand mth 
even more than Ms usual cordiality, i 

It was about a mouth after this (and during the in- 
terval I had seen nothing of Legraud) when I received 
a visit,, at Charleston, from Ms man, Jupitci’. I had 
never seen the good old negro look so dispirited, and 
I feared that some serious disaster had befallen my 
friend. 

"Well, Jup,/* said I, ^^wlmt is the matter now? — 
how is your master?” 

‘"Why, to speak do troof, massa, him not so berry 
well as mought be,” 
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« Not ’wel] ! I am truly sorry to licar it. "What doou 
lie complain of ? ” 

“Bar! dat’s it! — liim imbcr plain of uoiiu, — but 
liim berry sick for all dat,” 

“Very sick, Jupiter! — wby didn’t you say so at 
oaco ? Is be coiidiicd to bed ? ” 

“No, dat be !unt! — be aiut find nowbar, — dat’s just 
wbar do shoe pinch, — my mind is got to be berry 
bebby bout ])Oor Massa Will.” 

“ Jripitcr, I should like to undci-staiid what it is you 
are talking about. You say your master is .sick, Ibes 
n’t bn told you what ails him ? ” 

“ Wby, massa, taint worf 'while for to git mad about 
de matter, — Massa Wdl say noffiu at all aint do matt.er 
wid him, — but den wluit make him go about lookuig dis 
hero way, wid he head down and he soldier.s up, and 
as white as a gose P And don he keep a .syphou all do 
time — ” 

“ Keeps a what, Jupiter ? ” 

“ Keeps a syphon wid de %gnrs on d(i slate, — do 
queerest figgurs 1 ebber did see. Ise gitliu to be skn.orcd, 
1 tell you. Jlab for to keep mighty tight eye pou idin 
noovers. Todder day lie gib me sHj) fore de .sun up and 
was gone de whole ob de blessed day, I bad a, big 
stick ready cut for to gib bim deuced good Ixsatiug wlieu 
be did come, — but Iso sich a fool dat I bad n’t de iieart 
arter all, — ho look so berry jioorly.” 

“ 'Ell ? — what ? — ah ye.s ! — upon ilie whole I thipk 
you had better not be too scYore with the poor fellow, — 
don’t flog him, Jupiter, — he can’t very well stand i!., • 

but cau you form no idea of what bus occasioned tliis 
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llinnsa, or rather this change of conduct ? Has anythiag 
impleasaut happened since I saw you ? ” 

“ No, massa, d(3y aint bin noffin onpleasant smee den, 
-™ *t ^(la fore den 1 ’m feared, — ’t was de berry day yon 
was dare.” 

“ How ? what do you mean ? ” 

"Why, massa, I mean de bug — dare now.” 

" TJie what ? ” 

“De bug, — I ’ni beny sartaiii dat Massa Will bin 
bit somewhere bout dc head by dat goole-biig.” 

“And what cause have you, Jupiter, for such a suppo- 
sition ? ” 

“ Claws eiraff, massa, and inouff too. I nebber did see 
sick a deuced bug, — he kiclc and he bite ebery ting what 
cum near him. Massa Will cotch him fuss, hut had for 
to let him go gin mighty quick, I tell you — den was do 
time he must lia got dc bite. I did n’t like de look ob 
do bug moulT, myself, no how, so I would n’t take hold 
ob him wid my finger, but I cotch him wid a piece ob 
paper dat I found. I rap him up in de paper and stulf 
piece oh it in he mouff, — d.-it wa.s de way.”,; 

“And you tlihik, then, that your master was really 
bitten, by the beetle, and that the bite ma,de him sick ? ” 

“I don’t tink noflia about it, — I nose it. What 
make him dream bout dc goolo so niucb, if taint cause ho 
bit by dc goole-bug? Iso beerd bead deni goole-huga 
fore dis.” 

“ But bow do you know ho dreams about gold ? ” 

“I.r.ow I know? why cause he talk about it in he 
sleep, —dat ’s how I nose.” 

“ Well, Jup, perhaps yon ai*c right ; but to what for- 
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tmiatc cireumslancc ain I to attribute the bonor of a visit 
from you to-day ? ” 

" What d(3 matter, massa ? ” 

“ Did you bring any message from Mr. Legraud ? ” 
No, massa, I bi-ing dis hero pisscl ” ; and here <] upitcr 
handed mo a note wliicli ruu thus : — 

My MSAii : Why liave T not seen yon for so long a 

time? T liopc you have not hecn so foolish us to tiilcc olVetu!*} 
at any little hrusquerh of mine ; hut no, that is iniiirobsihlo, 

Since 1 saw you I have had great cause for anxiety, f iuivo 
something to tch you, yet scarcely know how to tell it, or 
whether I should tell it at all. 

I have not been quite well for some days past, and poor old 
Jup annoys me, almost beyond endurance, hy his well-meant 
attentions. Would yon believe it? — he had prepared ii huge 
stick, the other day, with which to chastise mo for giving him 
the slip, and spending the day, solus, attioug the hills on the 
mainland. I verily believe that tny ill looks alojic saved mo a 
flogging. 

I have made no addition to my cabinet since we mot. 

If you can in any way make it convenient, come over with 
Jupiter. Do come. I wish to see you to-iiight, upon business 
of importance. I assure you that it is of the higfmt impor- 
tauce. Ever yours, 

Wrnr.jAW Lkuranu. 

There was something in the tone of this note -vvliicrh 
gave mo great inieasincss. Its wliolo stylo dith^Kal 
materially from that of Legraud. Wliat could In; be 
dreaming of? What new crotebot possessed liis excita- 
ble brain ? What “ btisiness of the higluxst ini])ortane(; ” 
could he possibly have to transact? Jupiter's accoiuxi 
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of Mm boded no good. I dreaded lest tlie continued 
pressure of misfortune had, at length, fairly unsettled the 
reason of my friend. Without a moment’s hesitation, 
therefore, I prepared to accompany the negro. 

Upon roacliing the wharf, I noticed a scythe and three 
spades, all apparently new, lying in the bottom of the 
boat in which wc were to embark. 

Wliat is the meaning of all this, Jnp ? ” I inquired. 

Him syfe, massa, and spade.” 

« Ycry true ; but what are they doing here ? ” 

“ Him de syfe and de spade what Massa Will sis pon 
nay buying for him in de town, and de debbil’s own lot of 
money I bad to gib for em.” 

“Bat wbat, in the name of all that is mysterious, 
is your ‘Massa Will’ going to do with scythes and 
spades P ” 

“ Hat ’s more dan I know, and debbil take me if I 
don’t blievo ’t is more dan be know, too. But it ’s all 
cum ob de bug.” 

Binding that no satisfaction was to be obtained of 
Jupiter, whose whole inteUeet seemed i,o be absorbed by 
“ do bug,” 1 now stopped iuto the boat and made sail. 
With a fair and strong breeze we soon ran into the little 
cove to the northward of Bort Moultrie, and a walk of 
some two miles brought us to the hut. It was about 
three iu the afternoon when we arrived. Legrand had 
been awaiting us in eager expectation. He grasped niy 
hand with a nervous mpressement which alarmed me aircl 
strengthened the suspicions already ontortai ued. Ilis 
countonauce was pale even to ghastiiuoss, and his deep" 
set eyes glared with unnatural lustre. After some in- 
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quirics respecting his hcali.Ii, I ashed him, not knowing 
wluit belter to say^ if he had yet oblaiucd the scarukms 
from Lieutenant G . 

“O yes,” he replied, coloring violently, “I got it 
from him the next morning. Nothing should tempt me 
to part with that mmthmts. Do you know th.'it Jupiter 
is quite right al)out it ? ” 

“ In what way ? I asked, with a fuul forebculiug at 
heart. 

“In supposing it i;o be a bug of real goltl!'’ He said 
this with an air of profound seriousness, and 1 felt inex- 
pressibly shocked. 

“ This hug is to make my fortune,” he continued, with 
a triumphant smile, “ to reinstate me in my family pos- 
sessions. Is it any wonder, then, that I priao it? Sino(=!i 
fortune has thought fit to bestow it upon mo, I have 
only to use it properly and I shall arrive at the gold of 
which it is the index. Jupiter, bring me that smra- 
heeus!^^ 

“What! de bug, inassaP IM ruddisr not go for 
truhble dat bug, — you mus git him for ymir own stdf.” 
Hereupon Legrand arose, wdlh a grave and stately air, 
and brought me the beetle from a glass case in which it 
was enclosed. It was a beautiful seambreu/t, and, at that 
time, unknown to naturalists, — of tiourso a grea,t priise in 
a scientific point of vic-w. There wetvi iiwo round black 
spots near oiic extremity of the hack, and a Jong one, 
near the other. The scales were <!xcct5(,l!tigly Imrd and 
glossy, with all the a})pearanee of burnished gold. 'Idu; 
weight of the insect was very roinarkable, and, taking all 
tilings into consideration, I could hardly blame Jupiter 
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for his opinion respocling' it; butwliat to make of Lo- 
griuHl’s coimordanco with that opinion f. could not for 
tlui life of iiK! toll. 

“ I s{nii for Jim/’ said ho, in a graudiloipimit tono, 
wlion I had coinplott'd my oxainhiation of the honilo, — 
“ I siuil, for you, that I might haim jour counsel and 
aftsisiauco in furtlmriug the views of h'ate and of the 
hug. 

‘' IVly dear Legrand,” f cried, iiitcrnipting him, “you 
are certaltdy luuvoll, and had iKittcr use some little ])rc- 
cauilons. You shall go to bexb and 1 will remain with 
you a few days, until you get over this. You are feverish 
find — ” 

Feel my pulse,” said he. 

I felt it, and, to say i.he truth, found not the slightest 
indication of fever. 

But you may be ill and yet have no fever. Allow 
me this mice to prescribe for you, Tn llic first plaee, go 
to bed. In ilic next ~ ” 

“ Y.m are lui.si.aken,” he inter])osed ; “ I am jia well as 
T can exiiect to be under the excitonumt winch I .sulfcr. 
tf you really wisli me well, you will relieve this lixcite- 
ment.” 

“ ;\ud how is tin's (o be done P ” 

“ Viuy easily, rfupiter and myself fire going upon an 
expedition into the hills, upon the maialaud, and, in this 
expedition, we .sluill need the aid of seme piTsou in whom 
W’c cfiu cordide. You are the only one wo can Iru.st. 
Whether wa; sneceed or fail, the excitement whieli you 
now perceive in me will bo e(|ually allayed.” 

“I am anxious to oblige you in any way/’ I replied; 
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"but do yoTi moan to say that ibis infernal bonllo 
any ooiiuectiou with yonr expedition into the lulls ? ” 

"It has.” 

"Thou, Legrand, I can become a party to no auob 
absurd })rociH!dinf;f.” 

"I am sorry — very .sorry — for shall have to try 
it by ourselves.” 

" Try it by yoursclvo.s ! The man i.s .sundy mad ! - 
but stay ! — Jiow do you propose io be ab.seiit F ” 

"Probably all night. Wo shall start immediately, and 
be back, at. all events, by suiiriso.” 

“And "will you promise me, upon your honor, that 
when this freak of yours is over, aud the bug business 
(good God!) settled to your s.ati,sfuetion, you will then 
return borne and follow my advice implicitly, a.s that of 
your physician ? ” 

" Yes ; I promise ; and now let ns bo oif, for we have 
no time to lose.” 

With a heavy heart T aecom])auicd my friend, We 
started about four o’clock, — .Ijograiul, J iipiter, <,he dog, 
and myself. Jupiter bad with him the scythe aiul sjiades, 
the whole of which ho insisted ripen carrying, —mavv 
through fear, it seeme-d to me, of trusting either of the 
implements within rcacli of his master, than from any 
excess of indu.siry or eomplaisance, llis diuueanor was 
dogged in tlu? extreme, ami "dat deuensd l)ug ” wen^ the. 
sole words which escaped his lips during the jonrm\Y, 
Por my own pari,, T had charge of a couph' of dark-lam 
terns, while Tjcgrand contenbid him.scif with I, lie 
heua, which he carried attacluid to the end of a hit. o! 
wliip-cord; twirling it to and fro, with the air of a 
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conjuror, as lie went. "WTiett I observed tills last plain 
' cviduuce of my friend’s aberration of mind, I could 
scarcely refrain from tears. I thought it best, however, 
to Imiiior J jjsJanc.Y) at least for the present, or until I 
could adopt some more energetic measures with a chiiiice 
of success. In the mean time I endeavored, but all in 
vain, to sound him in regard to the object of the expedi- 
tion. Having succeeded in inducing me to aceonipauy 
him, ho seemed unwillmg to hold conversation upon any 
topic of minor importance, and to all my questions vouq|i> 
gafcii no other reply than “ wc shall see ! ” 

Wo crossed the creek at the head of the island hj 
means of a skiff, and, ascending the high grounds on the 
shore of the mainlaud, proceeded in a northwesterly 
direction, through a tract of country excessively wild 
and desolate, where no trace of a human footstep was to 
be seen. Legraud led the way with decision ; pausing 
only for an instant, here and there, to consult what 
a])pearcd to be certain landmarks of his own contrivance 
upon a former occasion. 

In this mnuncr we journeyed for about two hours, and 
the sun was just setting when wc entered a region iufi- 
nilely more dreary than any yet seen. It was a species of 
table-land, near the summit of an almost inaccessible liill, 
densely wooded from ba,se to pimi.'icle, and interspersed 
with huge crags that appeared to lie loosely upon the 
soil, and in many ca.ses wen^ prevented from precipitating 
tliein.selves into the valleys bolow, merely by tlio .support 
of the trees against which they reclined. Deep ravines, 
in various dircctioim, gave an air of still stcrucr solemnity 
to the scone. 
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The natural platform to wliicli we had clamhc.red was 
thickly overgrown vidlJi brambiea, tlirougli whicdi we soon 
discovered that it viamld have been unpo,ssil)le to force, 
our way but for the scytlic; and Jupiter, by direclioii of 
his master, proeoeded to clear for u.s a jialh to tlui foot 
of an ouonnotisly tall tidip-tm;, wliicli stood, with some 
eight or ten oaks, upon Uio love,!, and far surpassed tl)foii 
all, and all other trees whieh I hud then over ,sw:ii, in tJie 
beauty of its foliage and form, in the wide; spread of ii.,s 
brancbc.s, and in the general majesty of its a})pe;v)*am!e. 
Wlion wc reached this tree, Lcgrand turned to Jnpiicr, 
and asked him if he thought he coidd climb it. The old 
man seemed a little staggered by the qiusstion, and for 
some moments made no reply. At length he ap];)roacluid 
the huge trunk, walked .slowly around it, and exjuniued 
it with minute attent,io]r. When he had com])lot.cd his 
scrutiny, he merely said, — 

“ Yes, massa, Jnp olmib any tree he (ibber sec in ho 
life.” 

“ Then up with you as soon as ijosslble, for it will 
soon be too dark to see what we are about.” 

“ How fa,r mu.s go tip, massa ? ” inquired Jupiter. 

“ Got up the main i.runk first, ami then I will you 
tell you whieh w.ay to go — mid here --stop! take this 
beetle with you.” 

“ '.Do bug, Massa Will 1 — do gooh'-bug I ” cried the 
negro, drawing ba,r.k in dismay — “ wind, for mus totu do 
bug way up do tree ? — d — ^n if J do I ” 

“If you are afraid, Jup, a great big negro like you, 
to take hold of a harmless little dead boclle, wliy you 
can carry it up by tiiis string ; but, if you do not take 



THE GOLD-BUG. 23 

it up with you in some way, I shall be under the neces- 
sity of lircaking your head with this shovel.” 

"What do matter now, massa?” said J up, evidently 
shaituid into compliance ; " always want for to raise fass 
wid old nigg{!r. Was only fumiin anyhow. Jfs feered 
do hug ! what. I kcer for de hag ? ” Here he took 
cautiously hold of the extreme end of the string, and, 
maintaining the insect as far from his person as 
circumstances wordd permit, prG])ared to ascend the 
tree. 

In youth, the tulip-tree, or Lirioik^id-mi kilipifenm, 
the most magnificent of American foresters, has a trunk 
peculiarly smooth, and often rises to a great height with- 
out lateral branches ; but, in its riper age, the bark be- 
comes gnarled and uneven, while many short limbs make 
their appearance on the stem. Thus the difficulty of 
ascension, in the present case, lay more in sp.mhhmcn 
than in reality. Embracing the huge cylinder, aF closely 
as possible, with his arms and knees, seizing with his 
hands some projcfitions, aud rosluig hia nakcal toes upon 
others, Ju])iiftr, after one or two narrow escapes from 
falling, at lojiglh wriggled himself into the first great 
fork, aud sesenu'd to consider the whole business as vir- 
t iuilly aocoinplislied. The rk/; of the aeliicvemeut was, in 
fact, now over, although the climhur was some sixty or 
seventy feet from the ground. 

“ Wliich way mus go now, Ma.ssa Will ? ” ho asked. 

" Xot'p up the largest brunch, — the one on this side,” 
said Leg’j'aud. The negro obeyed him promptly, and 
apparently with hut little trouble ; aaceuding higher and 
higher, until no glimpse of his squat figure could he 
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obtained tlu'oi\gli tlio dense foliage vliicli enveloped it. 
Presently liis voice ^va.s luiard in a sort of lialloo. 

“ IJow HJiicli iiidder i.s got for go ” 

“ How liigli np are you P ” ask«ul Logrand, 

“ Ehbor so fur/’ replied the, luigro ; “ can see d(! sky 
fru de top oh dc l,rcc.” 

“Never mind the sky, hut attend to what I say. 
Look down tlio trunk and count the limbs Indow yfju on 
this side. How many liinhs have yon pa.s.s('d p ” 

“One, two, tree, four, fihe, — I done pass ilh(! big 
limb, massa, pon dis side.” 

“ Then go one limb higher.” 

In a few minutes the voice was heard again, air- 
nouncing tliat the seventh limh was attaimul. 

“Now, Jxip,” cried Legrand, evidently much excited, 
“1 want yoxi to Avork yonr xvay ont upon that limh as far 
as you can. If you see anything slrange, let mo know.” 

By this time what lil tie doubt 1 might hav(! xuiUirtaiiKid 
of my }K)or friend’.s insanity was ])ut huully at rest. I 
had no altcniativo hut to ctmchido him stricken with 
lunacy, and I became seriously anxious about getting 
him home. Wliile 1 was pondering upon Avhat was best 
to he done, Jii})itt;r’s voices was again heard. 

“ Mos feserd for to ventur pxsn dhs limb berry far, — 
’t is dead limb jmtty nuush all dis way.” 

“Did you say it xvas a limb, JupiterP” cried 
Legrand in a cpiavcj’ing voice. 

“Yes, massa, liim desad as dc door-nail — done- uj! for 
sartuin — done dc])arted dis bcrc life.” 

“ YYJmt in the name of Ilcavtsu shall T do ? ” asked 
Lcgraini, seemingly in the greatest distress. 



THE GOLE-BUG. 


E6 

“Do ! ” said I, glad of an opportmdty to interpose a 
word ; “ wliy coino home and go to bed. Come, now ! 
— that ’s a fine follow. It ’s getting late, and, besides, 
you remember your promise.” 

“ Jupilor,” cried he, without heeding me in the least, 
“do you hear me ?” 

“ Yes, Massa Will, hear you ehber so plain.” 

“ Ti-y the wood well, then, with your knii'e, and see if 
you think it very rotten.” 

“ Him rotten, massa, sure nutf,” replied the negro in a 
few moments, “ but not so berry rotten as inougbt bo. 
Mouglit vontnr out leetle way pon de limb by myself, 
dat ’s true.” 

“ By yourself ! — wbat do you mean P ” 

“ Why I mean de bug. ’T is berry bebby bug. Spose 
I drop liim down fuss, and den de limb won’t break wid 
just de weight ob one nigger.” 

“Yon infenial scoundrel ! ” cried Legrand, apparently 
much relieved, “ what do yo\i nuian by tolling me such 
nonsen.se as that? As sure as you drop that beetle I ’ll 
break your nock. Look here, il up iter, do you hear 
me ? ” 

“ Yea, massa, need n’t hollo at poor nigger da,t stjde.” 

“Well ! now listen! — if you will vcntui'c mit on the 
limb as far as yo\i think .safe, and not let go the beetle. 
I’ll make you a present of a silver dollar as soon as you 
gt'i> down.” 

“.I’m gwiue, Massa Will, — deed I is,” replied tho 
negro very [)rompUy, — “ raos out to the eend now.” 

“ Old to the. end here fairly screamed Legrand; “ do 
you say you are out to the end of that limb ? ” 

von. XII. 2 
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Soon 1)0 to do oendj niasan, — o-o-o-o-oli ! Lor-gol-a- 
marcy ! "wliat its dis lioro poii do trco ? ” 

“ Woll ! ” cried Lci^raud, highly dolightod, “ wiiiii. iH 
it ? ” 

“ Wljy, tfiiiit nolTiu but a skull — snUHibody bin Icf liini 
head up de tree, and do crows done gobble tsbery bit ob 
de incal, oil?’ 

“ A skullj you say ! — -Ycry well ! — how is it lusbtuod 
to the limb F — what holds it on F ” 

“Suremillj mussa; luus look. VYliy dis berry curoms 
sarcuinslanoo, pon my wmrd, — dare’s a great l)ig nail in 
de skull, what fastens ob it on to de tree.” 

“Well, now, Jupiter, do exactly us I tell you, — do 
you hear ? ” 

“ Yes, niassa.” 

“Pay attention, thcii! — hud the left eye (jf the 
skull.” 

“Hum! hoo! dat’s good! why, dare aiut no eye lef 
at nil.” 

“ Curse your stupidity ! do you know your right hand 
from your left ? ” 

“Yes, 1 uosc dat, — nose all liout dat, — ’tis my hd’ 
hand what I chops do wood wid.” 

“To he sure! you are left-hnuded; ami your h'.ft 
eye is oai tlus same .side as your leXt hand. Now, j 
sujipose, you eau Jiud the left eye (tf the .skull, or (lit) 
place where the left eye ha.s heon. Have you i'mnid 
it ? ” 

Here was a long pause. At length the negro asked, - - 

“ Is dc lef eye of d(5 skull pou de same side as ih; kX 
baud of dc skull, too? — cause de skull aiut got not a 
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fell, ob a hand at all, — nebher mind ! I got de lef eye 
now, — lici-n dc lef eye ! -what nius do wid it ? ” 

“ Let (bo beetle drop through it, as far ns the string 
will roach, — • hut be careful and not lei go your hold of 
the string.” 

“All dat done, Massa Will; mighty easy ting for to 
])nt do bug frii dc bole, — look out for him dare l)elow ! ” 
During ibis colloquy no porliou of .Tu|)itei’’a person 
could bo seen ; bnt the beetle, wMcli lie had suffered to 
descend, was now visible at the cud of the string, and 
glistened, like a globe of burnished gold, in the last rays 
of the sotting sun, some of which stiU faintly illumined 
the eniinenee upon which we stood. The scarahms 
hung quite clear of any branches, and, if allowed to fall, 
would have fttllcn at our feet. Legrand inunediately 
took the scythe, and cleared witJi it a circular space, 
throe or four yards iu difimetor, just beneath tlie insect, 
and, having accomplisluMl this, ordered Jupit^cr to lei go 
tlm string and come down from the tree. 

Driving a peg, with great nicety, into the ground, at 
the ])r(’eise spot wher(', l.l>e beetle fell, my friend now ]vro- 
duced from his pocket a tape-nu!a.sur(!. Fastening one 
cud of (bis at that point of the trunk of, tlie tree whieii 
was iii'.urest the, peg, he unrolled it till it roaelual the ))itg, 
and tlienee fariber unrolled it, iu tbo dircetiun already 
(jstahlisbt'.d by the two p<huts of the tree and the peg, 
for the distrmee of ffhy feet, — Uupitcr cloaiing away the 
hramhles witli the .scythe. At the spot thus attained 
a second p(‘.g was driven, and about this, as a ceutro, 
a rude circle, about four feet iu diameter, described. 
Taking now a spade himself, and giving one to Jupiter 
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and one to me, Ij(\£frand bogged ns to set about digging 
as quietly as possible. 

To sjauik the truth, I had no ospeciul relish fur sindi 
anmseiueiit at anj tune, and, at that j)artieitlar moment, 
■would most •willingly have declined it; tor the uighf. -^vafi 
cjomiug on, and 1 felt much fatigued witli the exercise 
already taken ; but I sjiw no mode, of e.s(!a[»(;, uiul vvat! 
fearful of disturbing my poor friemi’s fuiuunimity liy a 
refusal. Could J have cle[)endod, indeed, upon .rnpiler’s 
aid, I would have bad no bcsitatioii in attempting io get 
the lunatic home by force ; but I was too well assured 
of the old negro’s disposition, to Iio})e that ho uundd 
assist me, under any eircuiaslancca, in a personal con- 
test with his master. 1 made no doubt that tlic^ lal- 
ter had been hifcctcd xvith some of tlie innumerable 
Southern superstitions about moue.y huricid, and that 
his fanlasj had roceixual conlini)aii(m by (,ho linding of 
the smmlKem, or, perhaps, by Jupite.r’s ob.stinii<!y in 
inaintaiuing it to be “a bug (}f real gold.” A mind 
disposed to lunacy wojild readily be hal away hy smdi 
suggestions, — especially if (diiming in with favoribi 
preconceived ideas, — and tlum I ealhsl to miiul the 
poor h'.llow’s speech .about the beetle’s being “ 1 la; 
iiulc.x; of his fortune.” Ujxrn the whole, J was sadly 
ve-sed and puzzled, hut, at length, f coiielitthal to 
make a virtue of necessity, — to dig with a p;ood will, 
and thus ihe sooner to couvinee the vi.sitmary, hy ocu- 
lar demonstration, of the fall'icy of tho <j[jiiiions Ihi 
entertained. 

The lanterns having been lit, we all fell to work witli 
a zeal worthy a more rational causi; ; and, as tlie glare 
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fell npon our persons and implements^ I could not help 
thiuhing liow picturesque a group we composed, and 
Jiow strange and suspicious our labors must have ap- 
peared to any micrloper who, by cliauce, might have 
stumbled tipoii o\ir whereabouts. 

VVe dug very steadily for two hoiu'S. Little was 
said ; and our chief ciubarrassineiit lay in the yelpings 
fif the dog, who took exceeding interest in our pro- 
ceedings. He, at length, .became so obslrep crous that 
wo grew fciarful of his giving the alarm to some gtrag-. 
glers in the v[cinity ; — or, rather, this was the ap])rehen- 
sTou of Legrand ; — for myself, I should have rejoiced at 
any iutorruption which might have enabled me to get 
the wanderer home. The noise was, at length, very 
elfcctually silenced by Jupiter, who, getting out of the 
hole with a dogged air of deliberation, tied the brute’s 
mouth up with one of his suspenders, and then returned, 
with a grave chuckle, to his task. 

Wiuui the time meutioiied had expired, we had readied 
a depth of live feet, and y<it no signs of any treasure be- 
came manifest. A general pause ensued, and 1 began 
to hoiK! that the farce was id an end. Ijcgrand, how- 
ever, aliliough evidently much disconcerted, willed his 
brow thoughtfully and iTceiumcuced. We had .^ixca- 
vairal tiie entire circle of four feet diaincter, and now 
we slightly enlarged the limit, and went to the lUr- 
ihe.r depth of two feet. Still nothing appeared. The 
gold-H(!eker, whom 1 sincerely pitied, at length clam- 
hured from the pit, with the bitteiust disappoiuliiumt 
imprinted upon every feature, and proceeded, slowly 
anti rclucluntly, to put on his coat, which he had thrown 
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off at the bcgiiniing of his labor. In tlu; inoan iiino I 
made 110 r(3iu!irk. .lujiilor, al- a, signal from his masfni’, 
begun 1,0 galber np his fools. 'L'liis done, and ihf dog 
luiving been nnnuiz/Jcd, 'wc iuniod in |)rofoniid aileiK^o 
towards home. 

Wc had taken, perhap.s, a dozen siejis in iliis dirce- 
lion, when, wiLh a loud oath, Ijcgrand strode iif) to 
Jiqutcr, anil seized him by the collar. 1’he aslonishml 
iiegTO opened his eyes and mouth to the fullest cKtiml., 
let fall the spades, and fell uj»ou his kneiis, 

“ You scoundrel,” said Legrand, hissing out tlm sylla- 
bles from between In’s eliueliwl teeth, — ‘^you infenial 
black villain 1 — • speak, I (,oll you ! — answer me t.his 
instant, without prevarica llgjx ! — whicli — whioh is your 
left eye ? ” 

“ 0, my golly, Massa Will ! aiut dis berc my lef eye, 
for sartiu ?” roared the tcrriiied Jupiter, plaeitig his 
hand upon his tiuht organ of vision, and holding it 
there with a des]ieral,e pertiiiaeily, as if in immediate 
dread of his master’s attmnjit al. a gouge. 

“ J. thought so ! — I knew it ! hurrah ! ” voeifernied 
Legrand, letting the negro go, and exeenling a serie.s of 
curvets and liaraeoles, mneh to the asitmi.shnumt of hi.s 
valet, who, aiising from his knees, looked, mulely, from 
his master 1o myse.lf, and Hum from mysidf to his iimster. 

“Come! we nuist go liaek,” said the hitter, “I he 
game ’s not up yet.” *And ho again led the way to I he 
tulip- tr(!e, 

“Jupiter,” .said he, Avhen we reaelied ils foot, “ eoniu 
here ! Was ihe skull nailed to the limb with the face 
outwards, or with the face to the limb ? ” 
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“ De face "was out, maasa, so dat de crows could get 
ai do oycis good, widoiit any trouble.” 

“Well, then, was it iliis eye or that through which 
you (lro})ped the beetle? ” — here Legraud touched each 
of Jupiter’s eyes. 

" ’T Avas dis eye, massa, — dc lef eye, — jis as you tell 
me,” and here it was his right eye that the negro indicated. 

" lhat will do, — wo must try it again.” 

Hero my friend, about whose maduess I now saw, or 
fancied tluit I saAv, certain indications of method, re- 
moved the peg which marked the spot where the beetle 
fell, to a spot about three hiches to the wesrivard of its 
former position. Taking, now, the tape-measure from 
the nearest poiul, of the trunk to the peg, as before, 
and continuing the extension in a straight line to the 
distance of fifty feet, a spot was indicated, removed, by 
several yards, from the point at which we had been 
digging. 

Around the new position a circle, somewhat larger 
tJiau in the former instance, was now desoriljod, and we 
again, set to work with the .spades. I was dreadfully 
weary, but, scarcely u!idm's1.antUug what had occasiniied 
the change in my llronghts, 1 ftdt no longer any great 
jivorsiou from tlu^ labor imjioscd. I had heeomc most 
iiiia<!(!ounlahly int, crested, — nay, even excited. Perhaps 
ilKU'ii was something, amid all the extravagant demeanor 
of Legraud, — some air of fonfihouglit, or of delibera- 
tion, “ - wbieli impnis.sed me. 1 dug o.agcriy, and jmw 
and then caught luyscdf actually looking, with something 
tliat very much resemhled expectation, for the fancicul 
treasure, the vision of which had dement ed ray unfortu- 
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nate companion. At a p<nio(l wlicn sncli Arngarios of 
thouglit most fully poswsstid me, atid when W() had been, 
at work pcu'hiijis an hour and a half, we were again inief- 
rupicd by the violent bowlings of the dog. Ills uneasi- 
iK'.ss, in the lirst hisiaiiee, hud he(ni, evideiilly, but tin; 
result of pla,yfulne,HS or eapri(Hu bnt lie. now usanmed a 
bitter iuul serioun tone. Upon .In j>iter’s again utteiupi- 
ing to juuz/io him, he made fnrioun resistance, uinl, 
harping into thtj hole,, tore ii)) the mould fnitil.ieally with 
his claws. In a few sceojids he. had uneove.red a muss 
of lumuiu bones, forming two compiele. skeleton.s, ijiter- 
iniughid Avith several bid, tons of metal, and what ap- 
peared to be the dust of decayed AVoolleu. One or two 
strokes of a spade upturned the bhuhi of a large Rjianish 
knife, and, as avc dug farlber, t hree or four loose, pieeeii 
of gold and sihmr eoin came. i,o light. 

At sight of these, the joy of .luiulcr eonld ni’arcely ho 
restrained, but tlie. couuten.anee! of his uuisler wore :m 
air of extreme disaiipoiutimmt. lie iirge.d us, hoAvever, 
to eontiuue our exertions, and the Avorils were hardly 
uttered, when I .siumhled and fell forward, having eaught 
the toe, of my boot in a hirgii ring of iron (hut lay half 
buried in tlm loose earth. 

We now worked in eariiesl, and never did 1 pass len 
minutes of more intense, exeiteinent. During this inlor' 
val AVC had fairly uuearihed ;iii olilung ehe;tt of avouiI, 
whieh, from its perfei't pre.servatioii and womlcrfid 
hardiies.s, had jilainly been sulyeeled lo sunm iniiiendU- 
iiig proeess, - peiimps that of j.iie itielil oriili- of luer- 
enry. This box Avas Ihree fo(;t and a half long, three 
feet bruail, and tAvu and a half foot doo]>. it avus llrmlj 
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secured by bands of wrought-ironj riveted, and forming 
a kind of open trellis-work over the whole. On each 
side of the chest, near the top, were three rmgs of iron, 
— six. in all, — by means of which a linn hold could be 
oljiaiiicd by six persons. Our utmost united endeavors 
served only to (bsturb the coffer very slightly in its bed. 
We at once saw the iinpossibility of removing so great 
a weiglit. Luckily, the sole fastcnuigs of the lid cou- 
sisicul of two sliding Indts, These we drew back, — 
trembling and panting Avith anxiety. In an mstant, a 
treasure of incalmdable value lay gleaming before us. 
As the rays of the lanterns fell witliin the pit, there 
llaslied upwards a glow and a glare, from a confused 
heap of gold and of jewels, that absolutely dazzled our 
eyes. 

I shall not pretend to describe the feelings with which 
I gazed. Amazement Avas, of course, predominant. Le- 
grand appeared exliausted with excitement,, and spoke 
very fcAV Avords. Jupiter’s countenance wore, for some 
minutes, as deadly a pallor as it is possible, hi the na- 
ture of tilings, for any negro’s visage t.o assume. Ho 
seemed stupefied, — ilmuder-stricken. Presently ho fell 
upon his knees in ilie jiit, and, burying his naked arms 
nj) to the elhoAvs in gold, let them tlierc remain, as if 
enjoying the luxury of a bath. At, length, with a deep 
sigh, he, e.xclaiiued, us if in a R()lilo(pi.y.. — 

“And dis all emu ob do goole-bug! dc putty goole- 
bug! do poor little goole-bug, what I boosed in dat 
siiliage kiiul ob sl.y]e ! Aint you shamed ob yourself, nig- 
ger P — tiuKwer me dat ! ” 

It became necessary, at last, that I should arouse both 
2* a 
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master and valet to tlic cx])o(licncy of removing tlie 
trciiRurc. It was growing lain, mid it bclioovcd us to 
make exertion, that wo luiglit get cvurytliiiig housed 
before dayliglit. It was diliicult to say wliat should he 
done, and much time was sjienl in dolilicrai.iou, -- - so 
confused were the ide.as of all. We linally ligliteneii 
the box by removing two tliirds of its eontenis, wlum we 
were enaliled, with some trouble, to raise it from iiic 
hole. The ariieles taken out were deposited among the 
brambles, and the dog left to guard them, with strict 
orders from Jupiter neither, upon any pretence, to stir 
from the spot, nor to open his mouth until our retuj'ii. 
We then hurriedly made for home with the chest; reach- 
ing the hut in safety, but after excessive toil, at one 
o’clock in the morning. Worn out as we were, it was 
not in human nature to do more immediately. We 
rested until two, and had supper; starting for the hills 
imracfliately afterwards, armed with three stout saelc.s, 
which, by good luck, were upon the premises. A little 
before four we arrived at the ]tit., divided the remainder 
of tile booty, as eipially as might be, among us, and, 
leaving the iioies uulilled, again sot out for the hut., at 
which, for the second time, we deposited our golden 
burdens, just as ike first faint .streaks of the dawn gleamed 
from over the tree-to]>s in the east. 

We were now thorougbly broken down; but ttie in- 
tense exoitement of the time denied ns repose. After an 
unquiet slumber of some three or four hours’ duration, 
wo arose, n.s if by preconcert, to make examination of 
our treasure. 

The chest kid been full to the brim, and we spent the 
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whole day and the greater part of the next night in a 
scrutiny of its contents. There had been nothing lilco 
order or arrangement. Everything had been heaped in 
pr-omiscnously. Having assorted all with care, we found, 
ourselves possessed of even vaster wealth than we had 
at first supposed. In coin there was rather more than 
four hundred and fifty thousand dollars, — estimating 
tlie value of the pieces, as accurately as we coidd, by 
the tables of the period. There was not a particle of 
silver. All was gold of antique date and of great va- 
riety, — Erench, Spanish, and German money, with a 
few English guineas, and some counters, of which we 
had never seen specimens before. There were several 
very large and heavy coins, so worn that we could make 
nothing of their inscriptions. There was no American 
money. The value of the jewels we found more diffi- 
culty in estimating. There were diamonds, — some of 
them exceedingly large and fine, — a hundred and ten 
in all, and not one of them small ; eighteen rubies of re- 
markable brilliancy ; three hundred and ten emeralds, 
all very beautiful; and twenty-one sapphires, with an 
opal. These stones had all been broken from their set- 
tings and thrown loose in the chest. The settings them- 
selves, which we picked out from among the other gold, 
appeared to have been beaten up with hammers, as if to 
prevent identification. Besides all this, there was a vast 
quantity of solid gold ornaments ; — nearly two hundred 
massive finger and ear rings ; — rich chains, — thirty of 
these, if I remember ; — eighty-tliree very large and 
heavy crucifixes; — five gold censers of great value; — 
a prodigious golden punch-howl, ornamented with richly 
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cliasod vinc-lcavcs and Uacclianaliaii iigiirc.s; wiili twi 
swoj-d-liaii(llcs c'x(|iiisiit;ly cinbosKcd, uud many oliim’ 
sinallfir ariiclca wliioli J oaiuiot raaollccl,. I’Ik; waig'hl; 
of those viiluablc's exceeded three liuiulred and iil'ty 
pounds .avoirdupo is ; and in this estiiiiale L have iiof; 
included one iuiudre.d and iiimdy-seveii KU})crb gold 
watches; three of the luuubev heiiifj worlJi eaedi jive 
hundred dolhirs, if one. Many of tluuu wero very old, 
and as time-keepers valueless; the works having siif- 
feredj more or less, from corrosion, — but all wero richly 
jewelled and in cases of great worth. Wo ostinnaLcd ihe 
cnj,irc contents of the chest, that night, at a milliuu and 
a half of dollars ; and, upon tlic sxdjscfjucnt disposal of 
the trinkets aud jewels (a few being retained for our own 
nse), it Wits found that wc had great ly undervalued tho 
trcasurc. 

When, at length, we had concluded our examination, 
and the intense excitement of the time had in soiuci 
mcasuro snhsided, Legrniul, who saw that i was <lying 
witli impatience for a solution of this most {ixtraordinary 
riddle, entered into a hdl detail of all the circumsiaiKH's 
connected with it. 

“ You rememhfir,” said ho, " tiio night ■wlum T handed 
you the rough sketch T had made of the .wy/>y?/mv«'. You 
recullcef, also, that 1 became (pdto vexed at you for iu- 
sistiug that my drawing r(;.semblod a death’s-head. YVheu 
you first made this assi'.rtiou f tliought you were jesting ; 
hut arbwward.s I ealled to mind tiie peemliar .spots (ui 
the haek of the iusee.t, aud admittial to myself that ;y{iur 
nuuark had some lil-tle. foundai-ion in faef.. JStill, tlm 
sneer at my grajdiic powers irritated mo, — for 1 am 
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considered a good artist, — and, therefore, •when you 
handed ino the scrap of parchment, I was about to 
crumple it up and throw it angrily into the fire.” 

" The scraj) of paper, you mean,” said I. 

" No ; it had much of the appearance of paper, and 
at finst I supposed it to he such, but when I came to 
draw upon it, I discovered it, at once, to be a piece of 
very thin parchment. It was quite dirty, you remember. 
Well, as I was in the very act of crnmpluig it up, my 
glance fell upon the sketch at which you had been look- 
ing, and yon may imagine my astonisluncnt when I per- 
ceived, in fact, the figure of a death’s-head just where, it 
seemed to me, 1 had made the drawing of the beetle. 
For a moment I was too much amazed to think with 
accuracy. I knew tliat my design was very different in 
detail from this, — although there was a certain similar- 
ity in general outline. Presently I took a caudle, and 
seating myself at the other end of the room, proceeded 
to scrutinize the parchment more closely. Upon turning 
it over, 1 saw my own sketch upon the reverse, just as 
I had made it. My first idea, now, was mere surprise 
at the really remarkable similarity of outline, — at the 
singular coincidence involved in the fact that, unknown 
to me, there should have been a skull upon the othor 
side of the parchment, immediately bcnctith my llgiire 
of the mu'ahiBiis, and that his skull, not only in outline, 
but in size, sbould so closely resemble my drawing. 1 
say the .■singulariiy of this coincidence absolutely stnpe- 
fiiul me for a time. This is the usual effect of such co- 
incidences, The mind struggles to establish a coimcction, 
— a sequence of cause and effect, — and, being miablo 
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to do so, suffcTS a spocioa of ttimj)orary ]iaralyHis. But, 
wlu’u I i‘ti(!()Vor(‘.d IVom this stupor, i.hcu’o dawJKul upon 
nu) gT.-ulually a uoiivictioji wliioii slarth'd nu5 (jvuii far 
Jtiorc than tlto ooinoidoiioo. !. Ijcgaii disliiiclly, positively, 
to i’Ciuciu])Ci' that tluirci had hoeii //(j dra\vi(t<^ iipou Mk; 
parcdiincut wlicii 3 made, my skth.e.h ()f (he acanifimix. 
I Ijecamo peadVcdly certain of tliis; fur I reeo]le(;ieil 
turning up lirst one suhi and then i.iio oilier, in siiareli 
of the cleanest spot. Had the .skull been there then, of 
cour.se 1 could not have failed to notice it. 3ferc was 
indeed a mystery which I felt it impo.ssiWc to explain ; 
but, even at that early moment, there seemed to glimmer, 
faintly, wdthin the most remote .and secret chamhers of 
my intellect, a glow-wonu-liko conception of tiiat (.rul.h 
which last night’s adventure hronghl. to so imignificent 
a demonstration, X arose at once, and fmtting the 
parchment soctircly away, dismissed all further reilcclion 
until 1 slunild he alone. 

** Wlmn you had gone, and wlum .fupiter was fast 
ashtop, I betook myself to a more mothodieal invesliga- 
tiou of the affair. In the iirst place J comsidered (ho 
manner in which the parcliment had come into my pos- 
session. The spot where wo discovered l.hc mirdfurns 
was on the coast of the mainland, about a mile eusl;- 
•ward of ilic island, and hut a short distance above higii- 
water mark. Upon my taking hold of it, it gave mo 
a sharp bite, which caused me to let. it drop. Jupiter, 
wdih his aecustomed caiitioa, before .seizing the in, sect, 
which iiud flown towards liiin, looked about him for a. 
loaf, or something of that nature, by which to take, hold, 
of it. It was at tlus moment that lus eyes, and inino 
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also, fell upon tbe scrap of parchment, which I then sup- 
posed to he paper. It was lying half huried in the sand, 
a corner sticking up. Near the spot where we found it 
I ohsorved the remnants of the hall of what appeared to 
have been a ship’s long-boat. The wi-eck seemed to 
have been there for a very great while ; for the rosem- 
bltuice to boat timbers could scarcely he traced. 

“Well, Jupiter picked up the pjirchment, wrapped 
the beetle in it, and gave it to me. Soon afterwards we 
turned to go home, and on the way inet Lieutenant 

G . I showed him the insect, and he begged me to let 

him take it to the fort. IJpoa my consenting, he thrust 
it fortliwith into his waistcoat-pocket, without the parch- 
ment in wliich it had been wrapped, and wliieh I had 
continued to hold in my hand dining his inspection. 
Perhaps he dreaded my clianging my mind, and thought 
it host to make sure of the prize at once, — you know 
how enthusiastic he is on all subjects eouncoted with 
Natural History. At the same time, without being con- 
scious of it, I must have deposited the parchment in my 
own pocket. 

“ You remember that when I went to the table, for 
the purpose of making a sketch of the hectic, I found 
no paper where it was usually kept. I looked in the 
drawer, and found none there, T searched my pockets, 
hoping to liud an old letter, when my hand foil u})on tlie 
parchment, T thus detail tlio precise mode in wbicb it 
came into my possession; for the circumstances impressed 
me with peculiar force. 

“No doubt you will think me fanciful, — but I had 
already established a kind of mmectiou. I had put 
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togeilu'.r iwo links of a oliaiii. TUnrn was ii boat 
lyiuji^ iijiou a sca coust, aiul not far from (,h(! boat was a 
purclimcui. — nof, a ptipi'r -■•'mWV a skull (bipicUitl u}kiu 
it. You will, of coiirso, ask, ‘ YVImro is tlu! coiiiicetioii F * 
I reply that the skull, or (IfiaUi’s-heiui, is Ihe well'kuown 
emhlimi of the j)imte. 'J’h« flag of I he <lcalir,s-lu;a(l is 
hoisted iu all eugagenieiit.s. 

1 have said that, the ,s(!rnp was pimihimmi,, amt not 
papcjr. 3‘arelimeut is durable, — almost impm-ishable. 
Matters of little luomout are rarely (iousigued to par(;h- 
TOciit ; since, for the luunj ordinary puvposi'.s of drawing 
or writing, it is not nearly so well adapted as paper. 
Tliis reflection suggested some meaning — some rele- 
vancy — in the death’s-head. I did not fail t,o observe, 
also, th(i fom of the parchment. Althougli one of itij 
corners hud been, by some aceidemt, dt'siroyml, it eonld 
be seen that the original form was oblong. It was jtist 
Buch a slip, imhKid, as might have been (hoseu for a 
memorandum, — for a record of somelliing to be long 
remembered and earofully presm-ved.” 

** Bxit,” I Iuterpos(Kl, “ you say that the sktill was 7iot 
upon the parchment when you made the drawing of tlie 
beetle. How then do you trace any eouncetion belwcen 
the boat and the skull, — .since this latter, aticording i.o 
your own admission, must hav(i been dti.signed (fjod only 
know.s how or by whom) at some period suh,He.(|ueat to 
your sketehing the mo'ah/ms f*’ 

“Ah, hei'e,ui')on turns the wliolo mystery; although 
the seeret, al, tills point, T had comparatively little difll- 
cult.y in .solving. My stejis wore sure, and could allbrd 
but a single result. I reasoned, for example, thus: 
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When T drew the mmebreu/t, them was no slcnll appareut 
upon the parchment. When I liad completed the draw- 
ing 1 gave it to you, and observed you narrowly until 
you returned it. You, therefore, did not desig-n the 
skull, and no one else was present to do it. Then it was 
not done by human agency. And nevertheless it was 
done. 

‘‘At this stage of my reflections I endeavored to 
remcinhcr, and did remember, with entire distinctness, 
every incident wliicb occurred about the period in cpies- 
tion. The weather was chilly, (O rare and happy acci- 
dent !) and a Are was blazing upon the hearth. I was 
heated with exercise, and sat near the table. You, how- 
evci', had drawn a chair close to the cMmney. Just as I 
placed the parchment in your hand, and as yon were in 
the act of inspecting it, Wolf, the Newfoundland, entered, 
and leaped upon your shoulders. With your left hand 
you caressed him and kept him off, while your right, 
holding the parchment, was permitted to fall listlessly 
between your knees, and in close proximity to the fire. 
At one moment I thought the blaze bad cangbt it, and 
was about to caution yon, but, before I could speak, you 
bad wii-hdrawn it, and were engaged in its e.xaminatiou. 
When 1 cousiilercd all these particulars, I doubted not 
for a inomeui. that heat had been the agent in bringing 
to light, ujion the parchment, the skull which I saw 
designed upon it. Yon are well aware that chemical 
preparations exist, and have existed time out of mind, by 
nicaiis of which it is possible to ^vrite upon eiiber paper- 
or vellum, so that the characters shall become visible only 
when subjected to the action of lire. Zaffre, digested in 
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aqua regia, and diluted with lour tiinc-s its weight of 
water, is suitietiuuy ciuplu^yed; a gnani tint results, '^riu; 
regulus of cuhult, dis.solved in spirit of iiitro, giviis a re.d. 
'^Pliese colors (lisapj)car at lunger or shorter iuU’rviils after 
the juuterial written upon e.ooJs, hut again bceoiae aj)- 
par(!iit upoji the ru-apjdieation of heat. 

“ I now scrutinized the, death’s-head with oarcj. Its 
outer edges -—the edges of the ilrawing nearest the (ulge 
of the vulliun — were far more tliximel: than, the oiliers. 
It was clear that the action of the ealoric had Ixaui im- 
perfect or uuecpial. I iuimodiatcly kindled a lire, and 
subjected every portion of tbo jiarebmeut t.o a glowing 
heat. At lirst, the oidy elfeet was the st.rcngthening of 
the faint lines in the skull ; but, upon peivsevcring hi the 
experiment, there became visible, at the cormu* of the 
slip, diagonally ojtposito to the spot in which Ihe death’s- 
head was dcliuealeil, the figure of what 1 at first supposed 
to bo a goat, A elo.ser scrutiny, however, sai.isjied me 
that it was intended for a kid,” 

“lla! ha!” said I, “to be sure 1 have no right to 
laugh at you, — a million mid a half of money is too 
serious a matter for mirth, — but you are not about to 
establish a third link in your chain, ■— you will not find 
any esjiecial eomicctiou between your pirates and a goat, 
— ])irates, you know, have nothing to do with goats; 
they appertain to the fanning interest.” 

“ Hut I have just said that the figure wa.s md iliai of a 
goat.” 

“ Well, a kid then, — ]»rotty 'much the same. Ihing.” 
“.Pretty much, but not altogether,” .said LegraitiL 
“ lou may have heard of one Captahi Kidd. I at once 
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looked upou tlie figure of tlie ardmal as a kind of punning 
or l uer oai ypl ueaj signature. I say signature ; because 
its position upon the y ellnm suggested this idea. The 
death’s-head at the corner diagonally opposite had, in 
the same maimer, the air of a stamp, or seal. But I was 
sorely put out by tlie absence of all else — of tlie body 
to my imagined instrument — of the text for my con- 
text.” 

“ I presume yon expected to find a letter between the 
stamp and the signature.” 

“ Something of that kind. Tlic fact is, I felt iri'esisti- 
bly impressed vrith a presentiment of some vast good 
fortune impending. I can scarcely say why. Perhaps, 
after all, it was rather a desire than an actual belief; — 
but do yon know that Jupiter’s silly words, about the 
bug being of solid gold, had a remarkable elfcct upon my 
fancy? And then the scries of accidents and coinci- 
dences, 7- these were so wiy extraordmary. Do you 
observe how mere au accident it was tliat those events 
should have occurred upon the .lo/e day of all the year in 
which it has boon, or may be, aufTicienlly cool for fire, 
and that without the lire, or without the intervention of 
the dog at the precise moment in which he appeared, I 
should never have become aware of the deatli’s-heatl, and 
so never the po.s,s{sssor of the trcjisurc ? ” 

“P)ut prooecHl, — T am all impatience.” 

" Well ; you have beard, of course, the many stories 
curreni., — the tliouaiind vague ruiuor.s afloat about money 
buried, somewhere upou tlie Atlantic coast, by Kidd and 
his associates. These rumors must have had some fonu- 
dation in fact. And that the rumors have existed so 
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Inii" fuifl so (!Oi)tiimoiiKl,y could h:ivo resulted, it appeamd 
in niii, only i'rnm iiu! eircunistiuice of tJio buried ivensiiw 
still remahiiiift outoitibod . Had Kidd coiuaialod his [iliiii- 
dcr for a iiiiio, aud afterwards reclaimed it, the rumors 
mnild scarcely have reached its itt their present iiuvary- 
ing form. You will observe that tlut stories told are .all 
tibout moiiey-sei;he,rs, iiol. alxnit luoiiey-liiiderr,. ilad iliti 
pirate ri’.cnvered Ids inouey, then! the all'air would luive 
dropjied. It seemed to me tluit some fumideut — ^say (lie 
loss of a mcmoniiulum hiditjaling its locality — had de- 
prived luiu of the mcHiis of recovering it, iuul tliali this 
nccidciit had become known to bis followers, who ofher- 
wise might tievcr' have hotird that treasure had been 
concealed at all, and who, busying themselves in vttui, 
because nnguided, attempts to n'.giun it, had given first 
birth, aud then mdversal currency, to the reporls which 
arc now so common. Have yon e,vcr heard of any im- 
portant treasure being unearthed along tlic coast F ’* 

“Never,’’ 

“ But that Kidd’.s accnmulalious wiirc immense, is well 
known. I look it for granted, tliisrefure, thal. I lie ourl.h 
still held them ; mid you will scarcely bo surfiri.sed when 
I toll yon that I felt a hope, nearly mnouuting to ei'r- 
tuinfy, that the parchment so .strangely found, involved 
a lost record of the place of deposit.” 

“ But how did yon proceed F ” 

“ i held the vellum again to the fire, after iuere:iMiug 
the heat; but nothing apjieared. f now thought it pos- 
sible that the e oatiim - of dirt might have .something to 
do with the lailnre ; sol carefully rinse d Ihc parchment 
by pouring warm water over it, and, having done tins, 1 
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placed it in a tin pan, witli tlie sknll downwards, and put 
the pan upon a furnace of lighted charcoal. In a few 
minutes, the pan having become thoroughly heated, I 
removed the slip, and, to my inexpressible joy, found it 
spotted, in several places, with what appeared to be 
figures arranged in lines. Again I placed it in the pan, 
and snifered it to remain another minute. Ujoon taking 
it oJF, the whole was just as you sec it now.” 

Here Lcgrand, having re-heated the parchment, sub- 
mitted it to my inspection. The following characters 
were rudely traced, in a red tint, between the death’s-head 
and the goat: — 

63|j;t305))6*;4826)4j;.)4|:);806*;48t8ir60))85;l|:(;4"*''8t83 
(88)6*t;46(jS8*96*?;S)=*-4(;485);5*t2:*|:(;4966*2(5'‘-— 4)81[8* 
;4069286);) 6t8)41;j: ;l($9;4808i;8:SIl;'48t8o;4)485t62880fi* 
81(t9;48;(88;4Ci;?34;48)4I;161;:1884.?; 

“ But,” said I, returning him the slip, “ I am as much 
in the dark as ever. Were all the jewels of Golconda 
awaiting me upon ray solution of tliis enigma, I am 
(^uito sure that I should be unable to earn them.” 

“Ami yet,” said Lcgrand, “the solution is by no 
means so difficult as you miglit be led to imagine from 
ihc lirst hasty inspection of the characters. These char- 
acters, as any one might readily guess, form a ci]dicr, — 
that is to say, they convey a meaning j but then, from 
■what is known of Kidd, I could not suppose him capable 
of eonsi.ruciing any of the more abstruse cryp tographs . 
I made up my mind, at once, that this was of a simple 
species, — such, however, as would appear, to the crude 
intellect of the sailor, absolutely insoluble without the 
key.” 
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“ And yon riially solvncl it, ? ” 

“ JLindily ; 1 have. hoIvchI oUiOfs of an absinusniinss txm. 
thon.saiid times greater. (Jir(‘iuiiista.uees, ami a ctu-Laiu 
bins of mind, have l(id ino to lak<^ intern, st iji sneh 
riddles, and it uiay well be doubted wlndlier human iu- 
gejiuily can eonstmetan enigma of tin; kind which Imnian 
ingenuity may not, by jiroper apjilutatioii, resolve, in 
laet, having onee (!stablished eommcttjd and Iegibl<! (diar- 
acters, I scar(.!(dy gave, a thought to the mere dillicully of 
(ievclopiiig their iinjiorfc. 

“ In the present case — hulced in all casc.s of scorct 
writing— the (ivst question regards the l//»//ic(C(/c the 
ci])lu'.r; for the principles of solution, so far, espocitilly, 
as the more simple cipliers arc coueerued, depend upon, 
and are varied by, the genius of the ])arl.ieular idiom. 
In general, there is no alternalivc but cxpcn-iiueut (di- 
rected by probabilities), of evemy tongue kmmu to liim 
wfio attempts Hu? Holulhm, until the true one be ultaituid. 
But, witli. tilt! oijdiei* now bei’ore u.s, all dillieully was 
removed by tbe signature. The pun upon Ihe word 
‘Kitld’ is aj)])rc)ciable iu no other language tbau the blug- 
lish. But for this consideration I slit)uld have ht'gun my 
atiempis witli tlio Spaiii.sli ami JiVench, a.s the tongues in 
which a .secret of this kind would most mitundly have 
been writtcu by a piralt! of the Sjumi.sh main. As it 
wjis, T assumed Idic cryptograj)!! to b<! Knglish. 

“ You ob.scrvc there are no divisions betwe-tiu the 
words. Had there been divisitma, tlu! fcisk would luive 
been eomjiarativeiy emsy. In .such ease I .should have 
eomuienefid with .a eollat.iou and analysis of iJui alu»ri,ei' 
words, and, had a word of a single letter occurred, as is 
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most lilcoly {a or I, for example), I sliould have consid- 
ered the solulion as assured. But, there facing no di- 
vision, my first step -was to ascertain the predominant 
loit ers, as well as the least Ixcqueut. Counting all, I 
cousirueded a, table, thus : 

Of the chiiraetcr 8 there arc 33. 

; “ 36. 

4 " 19. 

t ) “ Ifi. 

» 13. 

6 “ 13. 

6 “ 11 . 

+ 1 " 8 . 

0 '' 6 . 

9 3“ 5. 

: 3 “ 4. 

? “ 3. 

IT “ 3. 

~ “ 1 . 

“Now, in English, the letter wlncli most frerpicntly 
occurs is r. At‘torward.s, the succession runs Urns : a o i 
d h n r s i ?i 9/ r f g I m w b h p q x z. E predominates 
so reniarlcafaly that an individual sentence <»f any length 
is rarely scon, in wldeli it is not tint [irevailiug character. 

“ I'lore, then, avc have, in the very hcgimiing, the ground- 
work for something more than a mere guess. The general 
use whieii may he made of the iahlo is obvious ; Irat, in 
this particular cipher, we shall only very partially retpiire 
its aid. As our predomiuaui character is 8, we will com- 
mence by assuming it as the e of the natural alphabet. 
To verify the supposition, let us observe if the 8 be seen 
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ofl.en in couples, — foi’ e is doubled with great frccpicucy 
ill English, — ill such -vrords, for cxauijilc, as ‘ iiicot/ 
‘fleet,’ ‘ Sliced,’ ‘seen,’ ‘ been,’ ‘ agree,’ etc. In tlic pnss- 
eiit instauce w(! see it doubled uo less than live times, 
although the cryptograph is brief. 

“ Let us assume 8, tlmii, as e. Now, of all ?imrk iu 
the, language, ‘the’ is most usual; hd ns se<!, there- 
fore, •wliether there are not repetitions of any three eluir- 
acters, iu the same order of collocation, tlie last of them 
being 8. If wo discover Kipctitions of such letters, so 
arranged, they wiU most probably represent the word 
‘ the,’ Upon inspection, wc find no less than seven such 
arrangements, the characters being ;48, We may, t,liere- 
fore, assume that ; represents t, 4 represents //, and 8 
represents o, — the last being now well confirmed. Thus 
a great step has been taken. / 

“ But, having established a single word, wc ai'C enabled 
to csi,ablish a vastly important point ; that is to say, sev- 
eral ooinmcncemonts and termimitioiis of otlun' "words. Let 
n,s refer, for example, to the last iustanec bnt one, in which 
the combination ;4B occurs, — not far from Iho cud of 
the cipher. We know that the ; immediately ensuing 
is the commencement of a word, and, of the six charac- 
ters succeeding tliis ‘ t.hc,’ wc are cognizant of uo less 
iluin live. Let us s(d these characters down, thus, by 
the ]ett(!r.s we know tliem to represent, leaving a space 
for the unknown — 

t eeth. 

“ Here we nra enabled, al. once, to di.seard the ‘ il/o’ as 
forming no portion of the word conumuicing with the 
first ^ 5 siiico, by experiment of the entire alphabet fur 
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a letter adapted to the vacancy, we perceive that no word 
can be formed of which this tk can be a part. We are 
tlms narrowed into 

t ce, 

and, gobig through the alj)habet, if necessary, as before, 
wc arrive at the word ' tree,’ as the sole possible reading. 
We thus gain another letter, r, represented by (, with 
the words ‘ the tree ^ in juxtaposition, 

^'Looking beyond these words, for a short distance, 
we again see the combination ;48, and employ it by way 
of teminalmi to what immediately precedes.- We have 
thus this arrangement : — 

the tree ;4(|?34 the, 

or, substituting the natural letters, where known, it reads 
thus : — 

the tree thr?j;?3h the, 

“Now, if, in place of the mdaiowu characters, wo 
leave blank spaces, or substitute dots, we read thus : — 

tlie tree thr...hthe, 

when the word ‘ through ’ makes itself evident at once. 
But this discovery gives us thi’ce new lettcns, o, a, and g, 
represented by j: ? and 3. 

“ Looking, now, narrowly, through the cipher for com- 
hhiiitlons of knowi clwiraclers, wc find, not very far from 
the beginning, this arrangement, 

83(38, or cgrec, 

which, plainly, is the conclusion of the word ' degree,’ and 
gives us another letter, represented by, f . 
von. XII. 3 j> 
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“ Four letters beyond tlic 'word. ‘ degree/ wc perceive 
ilio combuiiition 

“ Translating tlic Icnown cliaruciers, and represenliug 
tlie uuluiowu by dots, as before, wc read thus : — 

tli.rtee., 

an arraugcnicnt immediately suggestive of the word 
‘ thirteen/ and again ftiruisliing us with two new charac- 
ters, i aud u, represented by 6 and 

“ lioferriug, now, to the beginning of the cryptograph, 
we find the combination, 

63t1:t. 

" Translating, as before, we obtain 
. good, 

which assurers us that the first letter is A, aud that the 
first two words arc 'A good.’ 

“ It is now time that we arrange our key, as far as 
discovered, in a tabular form, to avoid confusion. It 
will stand thus ; — 

5 represents a 

t “ d 

8 " e 

3 “ g 

4 “ h 

6 “ i 

J “ o 

< » r 


t 
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We have, therefore, no less than ten of the most im- 
portant letters represented, and it -vrill be unnecessary 
to proceed with the details of the solution. I have said 
enough to convince you that ciphers of this nature are 
readily soluble, and to give you some insight into tho 
ruiiomle of their development. But he assured that the 
specimen before us appertains to the very simplest spe- 
cies of cryptograph. It now only remaiirs to give you 
tho full translation of the characters upon the parchment, 
as unriddled. Here it is ; — 

A good glass in, the bishop’s hostel in the devil’s seat 
forty-one degrees and thirteen minutes northeast and by 
north main branch seventh limb east side shoot from the 
left eye of the death’s-head a bee line from the tree through 
the shot ffty feet out’ ” 

“But,’* said I, “the enigma seems still in as bad a 
condition as ever. How is it possible to extort a 'mean- 
ing from all this jargon about ‘ devil’s scats,* ‘ death’s- 
heads,’ and ‘ bishop’s hotels ’ ? ” 

" I confess,” replied Lcgraiid, " that the matter still 
wears a serious aspect, when regarded with a casual 
glance. My first endeavor was to divide the sentence 
into the natural division intended by the cryptogi'aphist.” 
“ You mean, to punctuate it ? ” 

“ Somelhing of that kind.” 

“But how was it possible to clfect this ? ” 

“ I reflected that it had been a point with the writer 
to run his words together without division, so as to in- 
crease the difficulty of solution. How, a not over-acute 
mail, in pursuing such an object, would be nearly certain 
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to overdo the matter. When, in the course of his com- 
poshiou, he arrived at a break in lit.s subject which 
would naturally require a pause, or a poini., he would 
be exceedingly afd. to run his characters, at this jilace, 
more than usually close together. If you will observe 
the manuscript in the pre.seiji. imstaiicc, you will easily 
detect five such eases of unusual crt)wding. Acting 
upon this liiut, 1 made the division thms ; — 

“ ‘ J. good fftass in flm .Bishoif’ii hoHcl hi the Bevilh neiit 
— foHigone degrees and thirteen mhmtes — northeast and 
hy north — mahi branch senenth limb cast side — shoot 
from the left eye of the death' s-head — a bee-line from 
the tree throngh the shot fifty feet out? ” 

"Even this division,” said I, “leaves me still in the 
dark.” 

" It left me also in the dark,” replied Legrand, " for 
a few days ; during which I made diligent inquiry, in 
the neighborhood of Bullivan’s Island, for any building 
which went by the name of the ‘ Bishop’s Hotel ’ ; for, 
of course, I dropped tlie obsolete word ‘hostel.’ Gain- 
ing no information on the subject, I was on tlie point of 
extending my sphere of search, and proceeding in a more 
systematic manner, when, one morning, it entered into 
my liead, quite suddenly, that this ‘Bishop’s ITnatel’ 
might have some refenmee to an old family, of the name 
of Bessop, which, t h ne out of inituh had held ])ossession 
of an ancient, manor-lumso, about four miles to the north- 
ward of the island. I accordingly Avont ovcir to the 
p1ant ,ai.ion. and reiTistitnicd my inquiries among tin', 
older negroes of the place. At length one of the most 
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aged of the women said that she had heard of such a 
place as JBesso/s Casile, and thought that she could 
guid(5 me to it, but that it was not a castle, uor a tavern, 
but a high rook. 

“ I offered to pay her well for her trouble, and, after 
some c lcuiu r, she consented to accompany me to the 
s])ot. We fouud it without mucli dilBculty, when, dis- 
missing lior, I proceeded to examine the place. The 
‘ castle ^ consisted of an irregular assemblage of cliffs and 
rocks, — one of the latter being quite remarkable for 
its height as well as for its insulated and artiticial ap- 
pearance. I clambered to its apex, and then felt much 
at a loss as to what should be next done. 

" While I was busied in reflection, my eyes fell upon 
a narrow ledge in the eastern face of the rock, perhaps 
a yard below the summit upon which I stood. This 
ledge projected about eighteen inches, and was not more 
than a foot wide, while a niche in the cliff just above it 
gave it a rude resemblance to one of the hollow-backed 
chairs used by our ancestors. I made no doubt that 
here was the ‘ devil’ s-seat ’ alluded to iu tlie manuscript, 
and noAV I seemed to grasp the full secret. 

“ The ‘ good glas.s,’ I knew, could have reference to 
nothing but a telescope ; for the word ‘ glass ’ is rarely 
cuiidoyed in any other sense by soaincu. Now here, I 
at once saw, was .a telescope to be used, .and a definite 
point of view, ailviitthig m variation) from which to u.se 
it. Nor did I hesitate to believe that the phrases, ‘ for- 
ty-ouc degrees and tliirtcen minutes,’ and ‘ northeast and 
by north,’ were intended as directions for the levelling of 
the glass. Greatly excited by these discoveries, I bur- 
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ried liomej procured a teloscopo^ and rciurncd to Llie 
rock. 

“ I lot myself down to the ledge, and found that it 
was impo.ssiblo to retain a scat npou it exetipt In one 
particular position, Tliis fact conlirmed my preconcuired 
idea. I proceeded to use the glass. Of courses, the 
‘forty-one degrects and thirteen minutes ’ could allude to 
notluug but elevation above the visible horizon, since the 
horizontal direction was clearly indicated bji the words, 
‘northeast and by north.’ This latter direction I at 
once established by means of a pocket-compass; then, 
pointing the glass as nearly at an angle of forty-one 
degrees of elevation as I corxld do it by guc^ss, I moved 
it cantionsly np or domi, until my attention was arrested 
by a ciroular rift or opening in tbe foliage of a largo tree 
that overtopped its fellows in the distance. In the cen- 
tre of this rift 1 perceived a white spot, but could not, 
at first, distinguish what it was. Adjusting the focus of 
the telescope, I again looked, and now made it ont to bo 
a human skull. 

“Upon this discovery I was so sanguine as to con- 
sider the enigma solved ; for the phrase, ‘ main branch, 
seventh limb, east side,’ could refer only to the position 
of the .skull upon the tree, ■while ‘shoot from tlie left, eye 
of the death’s-head’ admitted, also, of but om; iut,(upre- 
tation, in regard to a search for buried treasure. I per- 
ceived that the design was to drop a bidlct from the loft 
eye of the skull, and that a be(!-line, or, in other words, 
a straight line, drawn from the neurost ])oint of the 
trunk through ‘the shot’ (or the spot where the bullet; 
fell), and thence extended to a distance of lifty foot, 
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•woixlcl indicate a definite point, — and beneath, this point 
I thought it at least jmssible that a deposit of value lay 
concealed.” 

“Ail this,” I said, “is exceedingly clear, and, al- 
though ingenious, stdl simple and explicit. When you 
left the Bishop’s Hotel, what then?” 

“Wliy, having carefully taken the hearings of the tree, 
I turned honrewards. The instant that I left ‘ the dev- 
il’s scat,’ however, the circular rift vanished ; nor could 
I get a glimpse of it afterwards, turn as I would. Wliat 
seems to me the chief ingenuity in this whole business 
is the fact (for repeated experiment has convinced me it 
is a fact) that the circular opening in question is visible 
from no other attainable point of view than that afforded 
by the narrow ledge upon the face of the rock. 

"In this expedition to the 'Bishop’s Hotel’ I had 
been attended by Jupiter, who had, no doubt, observed, 
for some weeks past, the abstraction of my demeanor, 
and took especial care not to leave me alone. But, on 
the next day, getting np very early, I contrived to give 
him the sliji, aud Avamt into tlus hills in search of the 
tree. Aft er much toil I found it. Wlien I came home 
at niglit my valet pi'oposed to give me a flogging. With 
tlie rest of the udventuro I believe you are as well ac- 
cjuainicd as luysclf.” 

“I su])i)osc,” said I, “you missed the spot, in the 
first at,t(jinpt at digging, throxigh Jupiter’s stupidity in 
lettuig the bug fall through the right iusleud of through 
the left eyij of the skull.” 

“ Precisely. Tliis mistake made a- difference of about 
two iuches and a half in the ‘ shot — that is to say, in 
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tlic position of tlie peg nearest the tree ; and had the 
treasure bo.cii henca/h tlie ‘shot,’ the error would iiavc 
been of little moment; bat ‘the shot,’ togcither willi the 
nearest point of the tree, wei‘e merely two points for 
the establishment of a line of direction ; of course the 
error, how{5ver trivial in the beginning, increased ns we 
proceeded with tlie line, and l)y the time we had gone 
fifty feet threw us cpiitc oif the scent. But for my deej)- 
soat(.‘d im})ressions tliat treasure was here somewhere 
actually buried, we might have had all our labor in, 
vain.” 

“But your grandiloquence, and your conduct in swing- 
ing the beetle, — how excessively odd ! I was sure you 
were mad. And wliy did you insist upon letting fall the 
bug, instead of a bullet, from the shull P ” 

“ Why, to be frank, I felt somewhat annoyed by your 
evident .suspicions touching my sanity, and so resolved 
to ])Uiiish yon, quietly, iu my o\ni way, by a little hit, of 
aolicr my.stificatiou. Bor this reason I swung the ])eotle, 
and for tliis reason I let it fall from the tree. An ob- 
servation of yours about its great weight suggested thci 
latter idea.” 

“ Yes, I perceive ; and now there is only one point 
wliich juw.sde.s me. What arc we to make of the skele- 
tons fomid iu the hole P ” 

“ Thai is a (piostion I am no more able to answer than 
yourself. There seenm, liowever, only one phuisiblc way 
of accoimtiug for them, — and yet it is dreadful to bn- 
lieve iu aneli atrocity as my sugge.stioii would imply. It 
i,s cl(!ar that Kidd, ■— if Ividd iudeetl secreted this treas- 
ure, which I doubt not, — it is clear that ho must huvo 
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had assistance in the labor. But, this labor concluded, 
he may liave thought it expedient to remove all partici- 
pants in his secret. Perhaps a couple of blows with a 
mattock were sufficient, while his c oadiutor s were busy 
in the pit; perhaps it required dozen, — who shall 
tell?’-’ 





THE FAIRY-FIHDER. 

BY SAMUEL LOYEE. 

INDING a fortune/’ is a phrase often heard 
amongst the peasantiy of Ireland. If any man 
from small beginnings arrives at wealth, in a 
reasonable course of time, the fact is scarcely ever con- 
sidered as the result of perseverance, superior intelli- 
gence, or indtistry ; it passes as a byword through the 
country that “ he found a fortin ” ; whether by digging 
up a “ crock o’ goold ’’ in the ruins of an old abbey, or 
by catching a Leprechaun and forcing him to “ deliver 
or die,” or discovering it behind an old wainscot, is 
(piito immaterial : the when or inhere is equally unim- 
portant, and the thousand are satisfied with the rumor, 
He found a fortin.” Besides, going into partioulara 
destroys romance, — ■ and the Irish are essentially romati- 
tic, — and their love of wonder is more gratified in con- 
sidering the change from poverty to wealth as the result 
of superhuman aid, than in attributing it to the mere 
mortal causes of industry and prudence. 

The crope of every village has plenty of stories to 
make her hearers wonder, how fortunes have been 
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anivcd at by extraordinary short cats; anti as it has 
been laid down as an axiom, “That there never was 
a fool who had not a greater fool to admire him,” so 
there never was any old woman who told such stories 
without plenty of h'steners. 

Now, Darby Kelleher was one of the latter class, and 
there was a certain coUioch'® who was an extensive 
dealer in the marvellons, and could supply “wholesale, 
retail, and for exportation ” any customer such as Dar- 
by KeUoher, who not only was a devoted listener, but 
also made an occasional offering at the cave of the 
sibyl, in return for her oracular communications. This 
tribute generally was tobacco, as the eollioch was par- 
tial to chewing the weed ; and thus Darby returned a 
quid pro qtto, without having any idea that he was 
giving a practical instance of the foregoing well-known 
pun. 

Another constant attendant at the hut of the hag was 
Oonah Leuehan, equally prone to the marvellous with 
Darby Kelleher, and quite his equal in idleness. A day 
never passed without Darby and Oonah paying the old 
woman a visit. She was sure to be “ at home,” for age 
and den ymitude rendered it impossible for her to be 
otherwise the utmost limit of her ramble froin her own 
chimuey-corucr being the seat of sq^s outside the door 
of her hut, where, in the summer time, siic. was to he 
found, so soon as the sunbeams fell on the front of her 
abode, and made the seat' habitable for one whose ac- 
customed vicinity to the fire rendered heat indispcnsahlo 


* Old woman. 
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to comfort. Here .slic would sit and roclc lierself to and 
fro ill ilie liot noons of July and A.ug'ust, her own ap'.. 
pcarancG and. that of her wretched cabin being in admi- 
rable koojiiiig'. To a fanciful beholder the question 
might have suggested itself, whether the hag was made 
for the hovel, or it for her ; or whether they had grown 
into a likeuoss of one another, us man and wife are said 
to do, for there were many points of rescmhlaiiee be- 
tween them. The tattered thatch of the hut was like 
the straggling hair of its mistress, and Time, that had 
grizzled the latter, had covered the former with gray 
lichens. To its mud walls, a strong likeness was to he 
found in the tint of the old woman’s shrivelled skin ; 
they wore both seriously out of the perpeiidioular ; and 
the rude mud and wicker cliinmey of the edifice having 
toiqiled over the gahlc, stuck out, something in the 
fashion of tlie doodeen, or short pipe, tliat projected from 
the old woman’s upper stoiy; and so tlmy both were 
smoking away from morning till night ; and to comploto 
the similitude sadly, both were poor, — both lonely,-- 
both fast falling to decay. 

Hero wore Darby KcUcbei*'' imd Oonab Leiiclian sure 
to meet every day. Darby might make Ids appearance 
tlius : — 

“ Good morrow, kindly, granny.” 

“ The sametoyon,avick,” mnmblod out tiu*. crone. 

“ 1 [ere ’s some baccy for yon, granny.” 

“Many tbanks to you, Darby. 1 didn’t lay it nut 
foi’ seeing you so airly, the day.” 

“ No, nor ,'yon would n’t neither, only I was passin’ 
this a way, ruuuin’ nu arraud for the stinire, and I 
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tlio-agtt I migM as well step ia and ax you kow you 
wor.” 

“■ Good boy, Darby,” 

“ Tbrotb au’ it ’s a hot day that ’s in it, this blessed 
day. Phew ! Paix, it ’s out o’ breath I am, and mighty 
liot intirely ; for I was runiiiu’ a’most half the way, be« 
kase it ’s au arraiid, you see, and the squire towld me to 
make haste, and so I did, and wint acrass the fields by 
the short cut ; and as I was passin’ by the owld castle, 
I remembered what you towld me awliiie agon, gramiy, 
about tlie crock o’ goold that is there /or sartin^ if any 
one could come upon it.” 

"An’ that’s thrue indeed, Darby, avick, — and never 
heerd any other the longest day I can remember.” 

" Well, well ! think o’ that ! ! 0, then it ’s ho that ’ll 
be the lucky Mow that finds it.” 

"Thrue for you, Daiby ; but that won’t bo mitll it u 
hid out for some one to rise it.” 

“ Sure, that ’s what I say to myself often ; and why 
mightn’t it be my chance to be the man that it was laid 
out for to find it ? ” 

“ There ’s no kiiowin’,’'" mumbled the crone, mysteri- 
ously, as she shook the ashes out of her tobacco-pipe, 
and rejdenished the doodeoji with some of tlie fresli stock 
Darby hud presented, 

“ ’.Faix, an’ that ’s thrue, sure enough. 0, but you ’ve 
a power o’ knowledge, granny ! ! Sure enough, indeed, 
there ’s no knowin’ ; but they say there’s great virtue in 
dhrames.” 

" Tliat ’s ondeniablc, Darby,” said the liag, “ and 
by the same token maybe you ’d stop mto the house 
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and bring me out a bit o’ ’live turf'* to light my 
pipe.” 

“To be sure, granny.” And away went Darby to 
execute the commission. 

While he was raking, from amongst the embers on the 
hearth, a piece of turf sulhcieutly “ alive ” for the pur- 
pose, Oonah made her appearance outside the hut, and 
gave, the usual cordial salutation to the old woman ; 
just as she had done her civility, out came Darby, hold- 
ing the bit of turf between the two extremities of an 
osier twig, bent double for the purpose of forming rus- 
tic tongs. 

" Musha, an’ is that you, Darby ? ” said Oonah. 

" 'Who else would it be ? ” said Darby. 

“ Why, you towid me over an hour agono, do'RTi there 
in the big field, that you vvor in a hurry.” 

“ And so I am in a liurry, and would n’t he here, only 
I jist stepped in to say God save you to the mother here, 
and to light her pipe for her, the craythur.” 

“Well, don’t be standiu’ there, Icttin’ tho coal go 
black out. Darby,” said the woman ; “ but let me light 
my pipe at wanst.” 

“ To ho sure, granny,” said Darby, applying the mor- 
sel of lighted ember to the' bowl of her pipe, until the 
process of ignition had been cllected. “ And now, 
Oouab, my darlint, if you ’re so sharp an other people, 
what the dickens brings you here, when it is mindin’ 

* In. Ireland the tobacco in a pipe is vciy geneniily ignited 
by the application of a piece of burning turf, oi’, as it is figura- 
tively called, ’live turf. 
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the geese ia the stubbles you ought to be, and not here P 
T-Vliat would the misthriss say to that, I wondher ? ” 

“ 0, 1 left them safe enough, and they ’rc able to talce 
care of themselves for a bit, and I wanted to ax the 
granny about a dhrame I had.” 

“ Sure, so do I,” said Darby ; “ and yon know mno 
first sarved is a good owld sayiu’. And so, granny, you 
own to it that there ’s a power o’ vartue in dhrames ? ” 

A long-drawn whiff of the pipe was all the hag vouch- 
safed in return. 

“ 0, then, but that ’s the iligant labaccy ! miisha but 
it’s fine and sthrong, and takes the breath from one 
a’most, it ’s so good. Long life to you Darby, — 
paugh ! t ” 

“ Yon ’re kindly wclkim, granny. An’ as I was sayin’ 
about the dhrames, — you say there ’s a power o’ virtue 
in them.” 

“ Who says agin it ? ” said the hag, authoritatively, and 
looking with severity on Darby. 

“■ Sure, an’ it’s not me you’d suspect o’ the like ? I 
was only goiu’ to say that myself had a mighty shai-p 
dhrame last night, and sure I kern to ax you about the 
mayniu’ av it.” 

“ Well, avic, tell us your dhrame,” said the hag, suck- 
ing her pipe with inci’cased energy. 

“ Well, you sen,” said Darby, “ I dhrciuf, T was goiu’ 
along a road, and that all of a suddiut I kem to crass 
roads, and you know there’s great varLue in crass 
roads.” 

“ That ’s thrue, avonrnccu ! — paugh ! 1 — go an.” 

" Well, as I was sayin’, I kem to the crass roads, aud 



64 


LITTLE CLASSICS. 


soon aftlier I seen fotir wails ; now I tliink tlie four walls 
manes the owlcl castle.” 

“ Likely enough, avic.” 

“ 0,” said Oonab, who was listening with her mouilx 
as wide open as if the faculty of lioarmg lay thci'c, instead 
of ill her ears, “ sure, you know the owld castle has oidy 
three walls, and how could that be it ? ” 

“No matthcr for that,” said the crone, "it ought to 
have four, and that ’s the same thing.” 

“Well ! well ! I never thought o’ that,” said Oonah, 
lifting her hands in wonder; “ sure enough, so it 
ought ! ” 

" Go an. Darby,” said the hag. 

“ Well, I thought the greatest sight o’ crows ever I 
seen flew out o’ the castle, and I think that must mane 
the goold there is in it.” 

“ Did you count how many there was ? ” said the hag, 
■with great solemnity. 

" Daith, I never thought o’ that,” said Darby, with an 
air of vexation. 

“Could you tell me, itself, wor they odd or even, 
avic ? ” 

" Faix, an’ I could not say for sartin” 

“ Ah, that ’s it ! ! ” said the crone, shaking licr head 
in token of disappointment. “How cau I teU the mayn- 
in’ o’ your dhrame, if you don’t know how it kem out 
exactly ? ” 

“ Well, granny, but don’t you think the crows was 
li/celg for goold ? ” 

“ Yis, — if they flew heavy.” 

“Throth, then, an’ now I reinimber they did fly 
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heavyj and I said to myself there would he rain soon^ 
the crows was flyin’ so heavy.” 

“I wish you didn^t dhrame o’ rain. Darby.” 

“ Why, granny ? What harm is it ? ” 

“ 0, notliin’, only it comes in a crass place there,” 

“ But it does n’t spile the diirauic, I hope f ” 

“ O no. Go an.” 

“ Well, with that, I thought I was passin’ by Dooliiis 
the miller’s, and says he to me, ‘ Will yon carry home 
this sack o’ male for me?’ Now, you know, male is 
money, every fool knows!” 

“Right, avic.” 

“ And so I tuk the sack o’ male an my shouldher, and 
I thought the weight iv it was killin’ me, just as if it was 
a sack o’ goold.” 

“ Go an. Darby.” 

“ And with that I thought I met with a cat, and that, 
you know, manes an ill-nathur’d woman.” 

“ Right, Darby.” 

“And says she to me, ‘Darby Kcllehei’,’ says she, 
‘ you ’re mighty yollow, God bless you j is it the jaudher.s 
you have ? ’ says she. Now was n’t that miglity sharp ? 
I think the jaudliers manes goold ? ” 

“ lis, iv it was the yollow jaudliers you dhremt iv, and 
not the, blacli jaadhers.” 

“ Well, it was the yollow jandhers.” 

“ Yery good, avie ; that ’s makiu’ a fair offer at it.” 

“ I i,houglit so, myself,” said Darby, “ more by token 
when there was a dog hi my dhrame next ; and that ’s a 
frind, you know.” 

“Eight, avic.” 
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“ And lie liad a silver collar an Lim.” 

“ O, bad luck to tliat silver coUar, Darby ; wbat made 
you dliramo o’ silver at all ? ” 

“ Why, "wliat barm ? ” 

“ 0, I thought you knew bether nor to dlirame o’ 
silver j why, cushia macliree, sure silver is a disap- 
pointment all the wmrld over.” 

“ O murther ! ” said Darby, in hori’or, “ and is my 
dlirame spylte by that blackguard collar ? ” 

“Nigh hand indeed, but not all out. It would be 
spylte only for the dog, but the dog is a friud, and so 
it will be only a foiudly disappointment, or maybe a 
failin’ out with an acquaintance.” 

“ O, what matther,” said Darby, “ so the dhranio is 
to the good still ! ! ” 

“ The dhramo is to the good still ; but toll me if you 
dliremt o’ three sprigs o’ .s;|9f«rinmt at the ind iv it ? ” 

“ Why, then, now I could not say for sartin, bekaso I 
was nigh wakin’ at the time, and the dhramo was not so 
clear to me.” 

“ I wish you could be sartin o’ that.” 

" Why, I have it an my mind that there toas sparcmiiit 
in it, bekase I thought there was a garden in part iv it, 
and the sparemint was likely to be there.” 

“ Sure enough, and so you did dhramo o’ the three 
sprigs o’ sparemint P ” 

“Indeed, I could a’raost make my book-oath that I 
dliremt iv it, I ’m partly sartin, if not all out.” 

“Well, that’s raysonablc. It’s a good dhrann^, 
Darby.” 

“ Do you tell me so ! ” 
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'' ’Deed an’ it is, DarLy. Now wait till the next quar- 
tlier o’ the new ntoon, and dlirame again tlmi, and you ’ll 
see what ’ll come of it.” 

“By (lad an’ I will, granny. O hut it ’s you has taken 
the mayniu’ out of it beyant everything; and faix if I 
lind the crock, it’s yourself won’t be the worse iv it; 
but I must be goin’, granny, for the squire bid me to 
huny, or else I would stay longer wid you. Good 
mornm’ to you — good mornin’, Oonah ! I ’II see you 
to-morrow some time, graiuiy.” And olT went Darby, 
leisurely enough. 

The foregoing dialogue shows the ready credulity of 
poor Darby ; but it was not in his belief of the “ vartue 
of dhrames ” that his weakness only lay. He likewise 
had a most extensive creed as regarded fairies of all sorts 
and sizes, and was always on the lookout for a Lepre- 
chauu. Now a Leprechaun is a fairy of peculiar tastes, 
properties, and powers, which it is necessary to acquaint 
the reader with. His taste as to occupation is very 
humble, for he employs himself in making shoes, and he 
loves retirement, being fond of shady nooks where he can 
sit alone and pursue his avocation undisturbed. He is 
quite a hermit in this respect, for there is no instance on 
record of two Leprechauns being seen together. But he 
is quite a beau in his dress, notwithstanding, for he wears 
a red square-cut coat, ricldy laced with gold, wiiisteoat 
and inexpressibles of the same, cocked luit, shoes, and 
buckles. He lias the property of deceiving, iu so great 
a degree, those who chance to discover him, that none 
have ever yet been known whom he has not overreached 
in the " keen encounter of the wits,” which his meeting 
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witli mortals always produces. This is occasioned hj liis 
possessing the power of bestowing nubouiided weallli on 
whoever can keep liiin witliiu sight luilil ho is weary of 
the surveillance, and gives tlic raiisoni demanded, and to 
tliis end, the object of the mortal who is so fortunate as 
to surprise one is to seize liim and never withdraw his 
eye from him, until the threat of dcslriictiou forces the 
Leprechaun to produce the treasure; but the sprite is 
too many for us clumsy-witted earthlings, and is sure, 
by some device, to make us avert our eyes, when ho 
vanishes at once. 

This Enchanted Cobbler of the meadows, Darby Kcl- 
leher was always on the lookout for. But though so con- 
stantly on the watch for a Leprechaun, he never had got 
even within sight of one, and the name of the Lairy-Eiiider 
was bestowed upon him in derision. Many a trick too 
was played upon him ; sometimes a twig stuck amongst 
long grass, with a red rag hanging upon it, has betrayed 
Darby into a cautions observance and approach, until a 
nearer inspection, and a laugh from behind some neigh- 
boring hedge, have dispelled the illusion. But tliis, 
though often repeated, did not cure him, and no turkey- 
cock had a quicker eye for a bit of red, or flew at it with 
greater eagcimcss, than Darby Ivelleher ; and he enter- 
tained the belief tliat one day or other ho would reap the 
reward of all his watching, by finding a Leprechaun in 
good earnest. 

But that was all in the liands of Date, and must be 
wait,cd for; in the mean tune tliere wa.s the castle and 
the "crock o’ goold” for a certainty, and, under the 
good omens of the “ sharp dhrame ” ho had, he deter- 
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mined, ou talcing that affiiir in hand at once. iFor his 
companion in the labor of digging, mid pulling the pon- 
derous walls of the castle to pieces, he selected Oonali, 
who was, in the parlance of iicr owu class, “a brave 
two-handed long-sided jack,” and as great a believer in 
dreams and omens as Darby himself ; besides, she prom- 
ised profound secrecy, and agreed to take a small share 
of the treasure for her reward in assistmg to discover it. 

Per about two months Darby and Oonali labored in 
vain ; but at last sometbing came of their exertions. In 
the course of their work, when they occasionally gat 
tired, they wonld sit down to rest themselves and talk 
over their past disappointments and future hopes. Wow 
it was during one of these intervals of repose that Darby, 
as he was resting himself on one of the coigu-stones of 
the ruin, suddenly discovered — that he wms in love with 
Oouah. 

Now Oonah happened to be tliinkiug much in the 
same sort of way about Darby, at that very moment, and 
the end of the affair was, that Darby and Oouah were 
married the Sunday following. 

The calcidating Englishman will ask, Did he find the 
treasure before he married the girl? The luisopliisti- 
cated boys of the sod never calnulate on these occasions ; 
and the story goes that Oouah Leuehan was the only 
treasure Darby diseovea'd in the old castle. Darby’s 
acrpiaiutauccs avcrc m high glee on the occasion, and 
swore he got /oiy for Oonah, be it remembered, 

•was on the grenadier scale, or what in Ireland is called 
“ the full of a door,” and the news spread over the coun- 
try in some such fashion as. this ; — 
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“ Arrah, an’ did you hear the news ? ” 

“ Wliat news ? ” 

'' About Darby KcUebcr.” 

“Wliatoniim?” 

“ Sure lie found a fairy at last.” 

“ Taro an ounty ! ” 

“ Tlirutb I Tn tollin’ you. He ’s married to Oouali 
Lenebaii.” 

“ Ha ! ba ! lia ! by the powers it ’s slic that is the rale 
fairy ! musbaj more power to you, Darby, but you ’ve 
cotelicd it in aimest now ! ” 

But the fairy he had caught did not satisfy Darby so 
far as to make Min give up the pursuit for the future. 
He was still on the watch for a Leprechaun ; and one 
morning, as he was going to his work, he stopped sud- 
denly on his path, which lay through a field of standing 
corn, and his eye became riveted on some object with the 
most eager expression. He crouched, and crawled, and 
was raaldng his way with great caution towards the point 
of his attraction, when he was visited on the back of the 
head with a thump that considei’ably disturbed his visual 
powers, and the voice of his mother, a vigorous old hoi- 
dame, saluted his ear at the same time with a hearty, 
“ Bad luck to you, you lazy thief, what are you slindguig 
there for, when it’s miudiug your work you ought to 
be? ” 

“Whisht ! whisht ! mother,” said Darby, holding up his 
hand iu token of silence. 

“ What do you mauc, you omadhaun ? ” 

“ Mother, be quiet, 1 bid you ! wMsht ! I see it ! ” 

" What do you see ? ” 
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“ Stoop do-wu here. Straight forixmst you, don’t yon 
see it as jilain as a pikestaff? ” 

See what ? ” 

“ That little red thing.” 

“ Well, what of it ? ” 

“ See there, how it stirs. 0 murther ! it ’s goiiT to 
be off afore I can catch it. 0 murther ! why did yon 
come here at all, makiu’ a noise and frightenin’ it 
away ? ” 

“ Frightenin’ what, you big fool ? ” 

“ The Leprechaun there. Whisht ! it is quiet agin ! ” 

“ May the d — ^1 run a huntin’ wid you for a big omad- 
haun ; why, you born nath’ral, is it that red thing over 
there you maue ? ” 

“Yis, to be sure it is; dou’t spake so loud, I tell 
you.” 

“ Why, had scran to you, you fool, it ’s a poppy it is, 
and nothin’ else.” And the old woman went over to the 
spot where it grew, and plucldng it up hy the roots 
tlirew it at Larhy, with a great deal of abuse into the 
bargain, and bade him go mind his work, instead of 
being a '‘slindging vagahone, as he was.” 

It was some time after this occm-rcnce, that Darby 
ICclIoher had a meeting with a certain Doctor Dionysius 
Mac Film, whoso name became much more famous than 
it had hitherto been, from the wonderful events that 
ensued in consequence. 

Of the doctor himself it becomes necessary to say 
some, thing. His father was one Paddy Finn, and had 
been so prosperous in the capacity of a cow doctor, that 
his son Denis, seeing the dignity of a professor in the 
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Iiealiag art must iucrcasc iii proportion to tlic nobleness 
of the animal he operates upouj determined to make tlie 
human, instead of the brute creation, the object of liis 
care. To this end he urns assisted by his father, wlio 
had scraped some money together in lus hnnihle calling, 
and having a spice of ambition in him, as wtdl as hi.s 
aspiring son, lie set him np in the neighboring village as 
an apotbecary. Here Denny enjoyed tbc repiitation of 
being an “ iligaut bone-setter,” and cracked skulls, the 
result of fair fighting, and whiskey fevers wore treated 
by him on tlic most approved pi-inciplcs. But Denny’s 
father was gathered unto his fathers, and the son came 
into the enjoyment of all the old man’s money: this, 
considering his condition, was considerahlo, and the pos- 
session of a few hundred pounds so inflated the apoiho- 
cary, that he determined on becoming a ‘'Doctor” at 
once. Bor this purpose he gave up his apothecary’s 
shop, and set off — where do you tliiuk? — to Spain. 
Here ho remaincel for some time, and returned to Ire- 
land, declaring himself a full physician of one of the 
Spanish universities; liis name of Denny Binn trans- 
formed into Doctor Dionysius Mac Finn, or, as Ms 
neighbors chose to call it, Mac Bun, and fun enough 
the doctor certainly gave hh-th to. The little money he 
once had was s})ent in his pxirsnit of professional honors, 
and he returned to Ids naiive place with a full title and 
an empty purse, and Ids practice did not tend to fill it. 
At the same time there was a struggle to keep up ap- 
pearances. He kc])t a horse, or what he intended to he 
considered as such, but ’t was only a pony, and if he had 
but occasion to go to the end of the village on a visit, 
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the pony was ordered on service. He was glad to accept 
an invitation to dinner wherever he had the luck to get 
one, and the offer of a bed, even, was sure to be accepted, 
because that insured breakfast the next morning. Thus 
poor Doctor Dionysius made out the cause ; often asked 
to dinner from mingled motives of kindness and fun, for 
while a good dinner was a welcome novelty to the doctor, 
the absurdities of bis pretension and manner rendered him 
a subject of unfailing diversion to his entertainers. Now 
he had gone the round of all the snug farmers and country 
gentlemen in the district, but at last be had the honor f o 
receive an invitation from squire himself, and on the 
appointed day Doctor Dionysius bestrode Ms pony, attired 
in the full dress of a .Spanish physician, which ha])pcns 
to be w/ from head to foot, and presented liimsclf at 
“The Hall” 

When a groom appcai'ed to take his “ horse ” to the 
stable, the doctor requested that his steed might bo 
turned loose into the lawn, declaring it to be more 
wholesome for the animal than being cooped up in a 
house ; the saddle and bridle were accordingly removed, 
and his desire complied with. 

The doctor’s ajipearauce in the drawing-room, attired 
as he was, caused no small diversion, but attention was 
speedily called off from Mm by the aunouucemeut of 
dinner, that electric sound that stimulate.s a company at 
the same instant, and supersedes every other considera- 
tion whatsoever. Moreover, the squii-e’s dinners were, 
notoriously good, and the doctor profited largely by the 
same that day, and lost no opportunity of filling his glass 
with the choice wines that surrounded him. TMs he did 
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to so mxxcli purpose, that the poor little man was very 
far gone when the guests were about to separate. 

At the doctor’s request the bell was rung, and his 
horse ordered, as the last remaining tew of the company 
were about to separate, but every one of them had de- 
parted, and stiU there was no announcement of the sto(',d 
being at the door. At length a servant made his ap- 
pearance, and said it was impossible to catch the doctor’s 
pony. 

“ What do you mean by ‘ catch ’ ? ” said the squire. 
" Is it not in the stable ? ” 

“Wo, sir.” 

Here an explanation ensued, and the squire ordered 
a fresh attempt to he made to take the fugitive; hut, 
though many fresh hands were employed in the attempt, 
the pony baffled all their efforts ; every manoeuvre usu- 
ally resorted to on such occasions, was vainly put in 
practice. He was screwed up into corners, hut no 
sooner was he there than, s(iuealing and flinging up his 
heels, he broke through the blockade ; — again his flank 
was turned by nimble runners, but the pony was nimlflcr 
still ; a sieve full of oats was pi'esented as an mducement, 
but the pony was above such vulgar tricks, and defied all 
attempts at being captured. 

This was the mode by which the doctor generally 
secured the offer of a bed, and he might have been suc- 
cessful iu this instance, hut for a knowing old coachman 
wlio was up to the trick, and out of pure fun chose io 
cxjmso it ; so, hrmgiug out a huge blunderbuss, he said, 
“ Never mind, — just let me at him, and I ’ll engage 
I ’U make him stand.” 
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“0 mj good maHj” said the doctor, "pray don’t 
take so much ti'ouble ; just let me go with you.” And 
proceeding to the spot where the pony was still luxuriat- 
ing on the rich grass of the squire’s lawn, he gave a low 
whistle, and the little animal walked up to his owner 
with as much tractahility as a dog. The saddling and 
bridling did not take much time, and the doctor was 
obliged to renounce liis hopes of a bed and to-morrow’s 
breakfast, and ride home, — or homewards, I should say, 
fur it was as little his destiny as his wish to sleep at 
home that night : for he was so overpow^ered with his 
potations, that he could uot guide the pony, and the 
pony’s palate was so tickled by the fresh herbage, that 
he wished for more of it, and finding a gate that led to 
a meadow open by tlie roadside, he turned into the field, 
where he very soon turned the doctor into a ditch, so 
that they had bed and hoard between them to their 
heart’s content. 

The doctor and his horse slept and ate profoundly all 
night, and even the " rosy-fingered mom,” as the poets 
have it, found them in the continuance of their enjoy- 
ment. Now it happened that Darhy Kcllehcr was pass- 
ing along the path that lay by the side of the ditch 
w'hcre the doctor was sleeping, and on perceiving him, 
Darby made as dead a set as ever pointer did at game. 

The doctor, bo it remembered, was dressed in red. 
Moreover, he was a little man, and his gold-laced hat 
and ponderous shoe-buckles coniplotcd the resemblance 
to the being that Darby took him for. Darby was at 
last certain that he had discovered a Leprechaun, and 
amaze so riveted him to the spot, and anxiety made bis 
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pulse beat so fast, that he could not inove nor breathe for 
some seconds. At last lie recovered, himself, and go- 
iag- stealthily to the spot whore the doctor slept, every 
inch of his approach made him more cerlaiu of the real- 
ity of his prize ; and when he found liimself within riiueh 
of it, ho made one furious spring, and flung liimself cm 
tiio uiifortiiiiate little man, fixstoning his tremendous fist 
on his throat, at the same time exclaiming in triumph, 
“Hurra ! — by the hoky, I have you at last ! I ” 

The poor little doctor, thus rudely and suddenly 
aroused from his tipsy sleep, looked excessively bewil- 
dered when he opened his eyes, and met tlie glare of 
ferocious delight that Darby Kellebcr cast upon him, and 
he gurgled out, “ What ’s the matter ? ” as well as the 
grip of Darby’s hand upon his throat would permit him. 

“ Goolrl ’s the matiher,” shouted Darby, — “ Goold ! 
— Goold!! — Goold!!!” 

“ What about Goold ? ” says the doctor. 

“ Goold ! — yallow goold — that ’s the matthcr.” 

“ Is it Paddy Goold that ’s taken ill again ? ” said the 
doctor, rubbing his eyes. “ Don’t choke me, my good 
manj I ’ll go immediately,” said he, endeavoring to rise. 

“ By my sowl, yon won’t,” said Darby, tightening his 
hold. 

“ Por mercy’s sake let me go ! ” said the doctor. 

“ Let you go indeed ! — ow ! owl ” 

“ For the tender mercy — ” 

“ Goold ! goold ! you little vagabonc ! ” 

“ Well, I ’in going, if you let me.” 

“ Divil a step.” And here be nearly choked him. 

“ Oh ! murder ! — for God’s sake 1 ” 
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“ Wliisiit ! ! — you tluefj — Ito’w iar you say God, you 

divirs imp ! ! ! ” 

The poor little man, between the suddenness of his 
■waking and the roughness of the treatment he was 
under, -was in such a state of bewilderment, that for the 
lirst time he now perceived ho W£is lying amongst grass 
and under bushes, and, rolling his eyes about, he es- 
clairncd, — 

Where am I ? — God bless mo 1 ” 

“Whisht! you little crulied ottoniy — by the holy 
farmer, if you say God agm, I ’ll cut your throat.” 

“ Wliat do you hold me so tight for ? ” 

“ Just for fear you ’d vanish, you see. 0, 1 know yon 
well ! ” 

“ Then, my good man, if you know me so well, treat 
mo with proper respect, if you please.” 

“ Divil send you respect. Ecspect indeed ! that ’s a 
good thing. Musba bad luck to your impideuce, you 
thievin’ owld rogue.” 

“ Who taught you to call such names to your betters, 
fellow ? How dare you use a professional gontlernau so 
rudely ? ” 

“ 0, ,do you hear this ! ! — a profissionil gintleman ! 
Arrah, do you think I don’t know you, you little owld 
cobbler ? ” 

“ Cobbler ! Zounds, what do you mean, you ruffian ? 
Let me go, sirrah ! ” And he struggled violently to rise. 

“ Not a taste, ’scure to the step you ’ll go out o’ this 
till you give me what I want.” 

“ What do yon want, then? ” 

“ Qoold — goold!” 
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“ Ho ! lio ! so you ’re a robber, sir ; you want io roh 
me, do you ? ” 

“ Oh ! what robbery it is ! ! — throth that won’t do, as 
cunniu’ as you tliiuk yourself; you won’t frighten nio 
that way. Come, give it at wanst, — you may as well. 
I ’ll never let go my grip o’ you until you hand me out 
the goold.” 

“ ’Pott the honor of a gentleman, gold nor silver is not 
in my company. I have fourponce halipenuy in my 
breeches-pooket, which you are welcome to if you let go 
my throat.” 

“Pourpcnco hapny! ! ! Wliy, then, do you thiiik mo 
sitch a all out, as to put me oil" wid fourpcncc 
hapny ; throth, for three sthraws, this minit I ’d thrash 
you witluu an inch o’ your life for your impidencc. 
Come, no humbuggiu’ ; out with the goold ! ” 

'‘I have no gold. Don’t choke me: if you murder 
me, remember there ’s law in the land. You ’d better 
let mo go.” 

“Notafut. Gi’ me tbe goold, I teU yon, yon little 
vagabone ! ! ” said Darby, sbuking liim violently. 

“ Don’t murder me, for Heaven’s sake ! ” 

“ I will murdlier you if you don’t give me a hatful o’ 
goold this minit.” 

“ A hatful of gold ! Why, whom do you take mo 
for ? ” 

“ Sure I know you’ re a Leprechaun, you desaiver o’ 
the world ! ” 

“A Leprechami! ” said the doctor, in mingled indig- 
nation and amazement. “ My good man, yon mistake.” 

“ 0, how soft I am ! ’Twou’t do, 1 tell you. I have 
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yoTij and I ’ll lio-wld you ; long I ’ve been lookin’ for 
you, and I cotcli you at last, and by tbc tarnal o’ war 
1 ’ll have your life or the goold.” 

“ My good man, be merciful — you mistake — I’m no 
Lc])rcchauii; I’m Doctor Mac Finn.” 

“ That won’t do either ! you think to desaivc me, but 
’t won’t do ; — just as if I didn’t know a docthor from 
a Leprechaun. Gi’ me the goold, you owld chato ! ” 

“ I tell you I ’in Doctor Dionysius Mac Finn. Take 
care what you’re about! — there’s law in. the land; 
and I think I begin to laiow you. Your name is Kelic- 
her ? ” 

“ 0, you cunuin’ owld thief 1 O, then, but you are the 
complate owld rogue ; oiJy I ’m too able for you. You 
want to frekeii me, do you ? 0, you little scrap o’ de- 

ception, but you are deep ! ” 

"Your name is Kclleher — I remerabor. My good 
fellow, take care ; don’t you Icnow I ’m Doctor Mac 
Film, — don’t you see I am ? ” 

“Why thin but you have the diri.y yollow pinched 
look iv him, sure enough ; but don’t I know you ’ve only 
put it an you to desaive me; besides, the doctor has 
dirty owld tatthers o’ black clothes an him, and is n’t as 
red as a sojer,like you.” 

" That ’s an accident, my good man.” 

" Gi’ me the goold this miuit, and no more prate wid 
you.” 

" I tell you, Kdlohcr — ” 

" Howkl your tongue, and gi’ me the goold.” 

" By all that’s — ” 

"WUl you give it?” 
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“ How can I ? ” 

“ Very wc]]. You’ll see w'hat the lud of it ’ill he,’® 
said Dar])y, rising, Init still k(;o])ing his iron grip of the 
doctor. “ Now, for the hist time, 1 ask you, will you gi’ 
me ihe goold ? or, by the powers o’ wikllire, I ’ll put you 
whore you ’ll never see dayliglit antil you make mo a rich 
mail.” 

“ I have no gold, I tell you.” 

“ Eaix, then I ’ll keep yon till you find it,” saidl^arby, 
who tucked the little man under his arm, and ran home 
with him as fast as he could. 

He kicked at his cabin door for admittance when ho 
reached home, exclaiming, — ■ 

“Let me in! let me in! Make haste; I have liim.” 

“ HHio have you ? ” said Oonah, as she opened the 
door. 

“ Look at that ! ” said Darby in triumph ; “ I cotch 
him at last ! ” 

“ Weira then, is it a Leprechaun it is ? ” said Oonah. 

“ Divil a less,” said Darby, tlirowing down tlio doctor 
on the bed, and si, ill holding him fast. “ Open the big 
chest, Oonab, and we ’ll lock him up in it, and keep him 
antil he gives ns the goold.” 

“Murder! murder!” shouted, the doctor. “Lock 
me up in a chest I ! ” 

“ Gi’ me tile goold, then, and I won’t.” 

“M'y good man, you know I have not gold in give.” 

“ Don’t believe bim. Darby jewel,” said Oouah ; “ tbein 
Leprechauns is the biggest liars in the world.” 

“ Sure I know that ! ” said Darby, “ a.s well a,9 you. 
Oh ! all the throublo I ’vchad wid him ; tbroth only I ’in 
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aiqual to a counsellor for knowledge, he ’d have nam- 
pliislied me long ago.” 

" Long life to you. Darby dear ! ” 

“ Mrs. Kellclier,” said tbe doctor. 

“ O Lord ! ” said Oonali, iu surprise, “ did you ever 
Lear tLe like o’ that ? — Low Lc knows my name ! ” 

“ To be sure he does,” said Darby, “ and why nat ? 
sure he ’s a fairy, you know.” 

“ I hn no fairy, Mrs. Ivelleher. I ’m a doctor, — Doc- 
tor Mac Finn.” 

“Don’t b’lieve him, darlin’,” said Darby. “Make 
haste and open the chest.” 

“Darby Kelleher,” said the doctor, “let me go, and 
I ’ll cure you whenever you want my assistance.” 

“Well, I want your assistance now,” said Darby, 
“ for I ’m very had this mbit wkl poverty ; and if you 
cure me o’ tliat, I ’ll let you go.” 

“What wUl become of me?” said the doctor in 
despair, as Darby carried him. towards the big chest 
which Oonah had opened. 

“I’ll tell you what’ll become o’ you,” said Darby, 
seizing a hatebet that lay within his reach; “by the 
seven blessed candles, if you don’t consbt before night 
to fill that big chest full o’ goold, I ’ll chop you as small 
as aribs (herbs) for the pot.” Aud Darby crammed 
him into the box. 

“ 0 Mrs. Kcllelicr, be merciful to mo,” said the doc- 
tor, “and whenever you’re sick 1 ’ll altcnd you.” 

“God forbid 1” said Oouah; “it’s not tbe likes o’ 
you I wmit when I’m sick; — attbd me, indeed ! bad 
luck to you, you little imp, maybe you ’d run away with 
4 ■* J? 
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ray bubby, or it’s a Batisliee you’d turn yourself iiitOj 
and sing for my dcatb,. Shut him up, 'Darby ; it ’s not 
iooky to be howWiu’ diseoorse wid the likes iv {urn.” 

“ Oil ! ” roared the doctor, as his cries were stifled by 
the lid of tiic chest being closed on liini. The key was 
turned, aud Oonah sprmkled some boly 'water she had 
ill a little bottle tliat hung in oue corner of the cabin 
over the lock, to prevent the fairy having any power 
upon it. 

Darby and Oonah. now sat down in consultation on 
their affairs, and began forming tbeir plans on an exten- 
sive scale, as to what they were to do with their money, 
for have it they must, now that the Leprechaun was 
fairly in their power. Now and then Darby would rise 
aud go over to the chest, very much as one goes to the 
door of a room where a nauglity child has been locked 
up, to know " if it be good yet,” aud givmg a thump 
on the lid would exclaim, “WcU, you little vagabone, 
will you gi’ me the goold yet ? ” 

A groan and a faint answer of denial was all the reply 
he received, 

"Very well, stay there; but, remember, if you don’t 
consint before nigbt I ’ll chop yon to pieces.” He tlien 
got his bill-hook, and began to sharpen it close by tlio 
chest, that the Lcjirechauu might hear him ; and when 
the poor doctor heard this process going forward, Jie felt 
more dead than alive ; the horrid scraping of the iron 
against Ihe stone lieiiig inierspersed with oocasiwial in- 
terjectioual passages from Darby, such as, " Do you liear 
that, you thief? I ’m gettin’ ready for you.” Then away 
fie ’d rasp at the grindstone again, aud, as ho paused to 
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feel tlic edge of the -weapoa, exclaim, Bj the powers, 
I ’ll have it as sharp as a razhir.” 

la the meaa time it was well for the prisoner that 
there were many large chialis in the chest, or suffocation 
from his coafiaemejit would have anticipated Darby’s 
pious iateations upon him ; and when he found matters 
likely to go so hard with him, the thought struck him at 
last of affecting to he what Darby mistook him for, and 
regaining his freedom hy stratagem. 

To this end, when Darby had done shai-pening his bill- 
hook, the doctor replied, ia answer to one of Darby’s 
summonses for gold, that he saw it was in ^uin longer 
to deny giving it, that Darby was too cunning for him, 
and that he was ready to make him the richest man in 
the country. 

“ I ’ll take no less than the full o’ that chest,” said 
Darby. 

" Yon ’ll have ten times the full of it. Darby,” said the 
doctor, “if you’ll only do what I hid yon.” 

“ Sure I ’ll do anytliing.” 

“Well, you must first prepare the mystificand-hcrum- 
brandherum.” 

“ Tare an oans, how do I know what that is ? ” 

“ Silence, Darby Kelleher, and attend to me : that ’s 
a magical ointment, which I will show you how to make ; 
and whenever yoxi want gold, all you have to do is to 
rub a little of it on the point of a pickaxe or your spade, 
and dig wherever you please, and yon will be sure to 
find treasure.” 

“0, think o’ that! faix, an’ I’ll make plenty of it, 
when yon show me. How is it made?” 
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You mnst go into the to-vra, Darhy, and get me three 
things, ami fold tliem three times in tlirec rags torn ont 
of the left side of a petticoat that has not known water 
for a year.” 

“Yaiih, I can do that mnch, anyhow,” said Oonah, 
who began tearing the proscribed pieces out of her uuilor- 
garineut. 

“ And what three things am I to get you ? ” 

“Yirst bring me a grain of salt from a house that 
stands at cross-roads.” 

“ Crass roads ! ” said Darby, looking significantly at 
Oonah. “By my sowl, but it’s my dhrame’s cornin’ 
out ! ” 

“ Silence, Darby Kelleher,” said the doctor with great 
solemnity; “mark me. Darby Kellchcr.” And tlien 
he proceeded to repeat a parcel of gibberish to Darby, 
which he enjoined him io remember, and rc.])oat again; 
but as Darby could not, the doctor said he should only 
write it down for him, and, tearhig a leaf from liis 
pocket-book, he wrote in pencil a few words, stating the 
condition ho was in, and requesting assistance. This 
slip of paper he desired Darby to deliver to the apothe- 
cary in the town, who would give him a drug that woiild 
complete the making of the ointment. 

Darby ■went to the apothecary’s as ho was desired, and 
it happened to he dinner-time wdien he arrived. Tlie 
apothecary had a few friends dining wdth him, and Darhy 
was detained until they chose, to leave the table, and go, 
in a body, to Idici-ate the poor little doctor, lie was 
pulled out of the chest amidst the hinghtcr of liis liber- 
ators and the fury of Darhy and Oonah, who both made 
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considerable light against being robbed of their prize. 
At last the doctor’s friends got Mni out of the house, 
and proceeded to tlie town to supper, where the whole 
pariy kept getting uiagniliccntly drunk, until sleep 
plunged them into dizzy dx-eams of Leprechauns and 
hairy-hinders. 

The doctor for some days swore vengeance against 
Darby, and threatened a prosecution; but his friends 
rocominended hinr to let the matter rest, as it would 
only tend to make the affair more public, and get him 
nothing but laughter for damages. 

As for Darby Kelleher, nothing could ever persuade 
him that it was not a >•<?«/ Leprechaun he had caught, 
which by some villanous contrivance, on the Fairy’s 
part, changed itself into the semblance of tlio doctor; 
and he often said the great mistake he made was “ givin’ 
the little vagahonc so much time, for that if he had done 
right ho ’d have set about cutting his throat at waust.” 




MITEAB THE UHLITCKT. 


BY MARIA EDGEWORTH. 


I. 


B T is ■well kno'wii that the grand seignior aranses 
himself hy going at night, in disguise, through 
the streets of Constaulinople ; as the caliph, 
Haroun Alraschid, used formerly to do in Bagdad. 

One moonlight night, accompanied by his grand vizier, 
he traversed several of the prmcipal streets of the city, 
•without seeing anything rcmarlcahle. At length, as tliey 
were passing a rope-maker’s, the sultan recollected the 
Arabian story of Oogia-Ha,ssan Alhabal, the rope-maker, 
and his two friends, Saad and Saadi, who diifored so 
much in their opinion couccrnhig the influence of for- 
tune over human afl'airs. 


“'Wlial is your opinion on this subject?” said the 
grand seignior to his vizier. 

“I am inclined, please your majesty,” replied the viz- 
ier, “to think that success in the world do])cn(Ls more 
upon prudence than upon what is called luck, or fortune.” 

“And I,” said the sultan, “a'm persuaded that fortuna 
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docs more for men than prudence. Do you not erery 
day tear of persons wlio are said to be fortunate or ua- 
fortunate ? How comes it that this opinion should pre- 
Tail amongst men, if it he not justified by esperieuee ? ” 

“ It is not for me to dispute with your majesty,” re- 
plied the prudent vizier. 

Speak your mind freely ; I desire and command it,” 
said the sultan. 

“ Then 1 am of opinion,” answered the vizier, “ that 
people are often led to believe others fortunate, or unfor- 
tunate, merely because they only know the general out- 
line of their histories ; and are ignorant of the incidents 
and events in which they have shown prudence or inr- 
prudence. I have bear’d, for mstance, that there are at 
present in this city two men, who are remarkable for 
their good and bad fortune: one is called Murad the 
UnlucJcj/, and the other Saladm the Liichj. Now I am 
inclined to think, if we could hear their stories, we 
should fiud that one is a prudent and the other an im- 
prudent character.” 

“ Wlicre do these men live ? ” interrupted the sultan. 
“ I will hear their histories from their own lips, before I 
sleep.” 

“ Murad the TJnlnclcy lives in the next square,” said 
the vizier. 

The sftltan desired to go thither immediately. Scarcely 
had they entered the square, when they heard idle cry of 
loud lamentations. They followed the sound till they 
came to a house of which the door was open, and where 
there was a man tearing his turban, and weeping bitterly. 
They asked the cause of his distress, and he pointed to 
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the fragments of a china vase, which lay on the pave- 
ment at his door. 

“ This seems undoubtedly to be beautiful china,” said 
the sultan, taking up one of the broken pieces ; “ but 
can the loss of a china vase be the cause of sucli violent 
grief and despair F ” 

“Ah, gentlemen/’ said the oumer of the vase, sus- 
pending his lamentations, and looking at the dress of 
the pretended merchants, “I see that you are strangers : 
you do not icnow how mnch cause I have for giief and 
despair! Yon do not know that you are speaking to 
Murad the Uulucky ! Were you to hear all the unfor- 
tunate accidents that have happened to me, from the 
time I was born till tins instant, you would perhaps ])ity 
me, and acknowledge I have just cause for despair.” 

Curiosity was strongly expressed by the sultan ; and 
the hope of obtaining sympathy inclined Murad to 
gratify it, by the recital of his adventures. “Gentle- 
men,” said he, “I scarcely dare invite you iiito the 
house of such an unlucky being as 1 am; but, if you 
•will venture to take a m'gbt’s lodging under my roof, 
you shall hear at your leisure the story of my misfor- 
tunes.” 

The sultan and the vizier excused themsclvc\s from 
spending the night with Murad ; saying that they were 
obliged to proceed to tbeir khan, where they should be 
expected 1)y tbeir companions : but they begged permis- 
sion to repose themselves for lialf an hour in his house, 
and besought him to relate the history of his life, if it 
would not renew his grief too much to recollect his mis- 
fortunes. 
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I’ew men are so miserable as not to like to tallc ol 
tbeir misforlmies, wliere they Imve^ or wliere tlicy tliiiik 
they have, any chance of obtaining compassion. As soon 
as the pretended merchants were seated, Murad began 
his story in the following manner ; — 

“ My father was a merchant of this city. The niglit 
before I was born, ho dreamed that I came into the 
world with the head of a dog and the tail of a dragon ; 
and tiiat, in haste to conceal my deformity, he rolled me 
up ill a piece of linen, which luducldly proved to be the 
grand seignior’s turban ; who, enraged at his insolence 
in touching his tm^baai, commanded that his head should 
be struck off. 

“ My father awaked before he lost his head, but not 
before he had lost half his wits from the terror of his 
dream. He considered it as a warning sent from above, 
and consequently determined to avoid the sight of me. 
He would not stay to see whether I should really bo 
born with the head of a dog and the tail of a dragon ; 
but he set out, the next morning, on a voyage to 
Aleppo. 

“ He was absent for upwards of se^eu years ; and 
during that time my education was totally ucgleeted. 
One day I inquired from my mother why I had been 
named Murad the Uidxicky. She told mo that this 
name was given to me in coiisequcnco of my father’s 
dream; but she added that perhaps it might be for- 
gotten, if I proved fortunate in my futiire life. My 
niu'se, a very old woman, who was present, shook her 
head, with a look which I shall never forget, and whis- 
pered to my mother loud enough for me to hear, ' Urxlueky 



LITTLS CLASSICS. 


110 was, and is, and ever will be. Those that are born to 

111 luck cannot help themselves; nor can any, hut the 
great prophet Mahomet himself, do anything for them. 
It is a folly for an nnlncky person to strive with his 
fate : it is better to yield to it at once.’ 

“This speech made a terrible impression upon me, 
yonng as I then was ; and every accident that happened 
to me afterwards confirmed my belief in my nurse’s 
prognostic. I was in my eighth year when my fatlior 
returned from abroad. The year after ho came home 
•ray brother Saladin was bom, who was named Saladiu 
the Lucky, because the day he was born a vessel 
freighted with rich merchandise for my father anived 
safely in port. 

“ I will not weary you with a relation of all the little 
instances of good foriamo by whicli my brother Saladin 
was distinguished, even during his childhood. As ho 
grew up, liis success in everything he undcrtoolc was as 
remarkable as my ill luck in all that I attempted. Lrora 
the time the rich vessel arrived, we lived in .splendor ; 
and the supposed prosperous state of my father’s affairs 
was of course attributed to the influence of my brother 
Saladin’s happy destiny. 

“Wlien Saladin was about twenty, my father was 
taken dangcroiisly ill ; and as he felt that he shoiild not 
recover, ho sent for my brother to the side of his bed, 
and, to bis great surprise, informed him that the nnig- 
nificcuce in whicii we had lived Jiad exhausted all his 
wealth ; that Ins affairs were in the grcatc.st disorder ; 
for, having trusted to the hope of continual success, he 
had embarked in projects beyond Ms powers. 
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" The SGCiuel was, he had nothing remaming to leave 
to his children hut two large china vases, remarkable for 
their beauty, hut still more valuable on account of cer- 
tain verses inscribed upon them in an unknown charac- 
ter, which was supposed to operate as a talisman, or 
charm in hivor of their possessors. 

“ Both these vases ray father bequeathed to iny brother 
Saladm ; declaring he could not venture to leave citlier 
of them to me, because I was so unlucky that I should 
inevitably break it. After his deatli, however, ray brother 
Saladia, who was blessed with a generous temper, gave 
me my choice of the two vases ; and endeavored to raise 
my spirits, by repeating frequently that he had no faith 
either in good fortime or ill fortune. 

“I could not be of his opinion, though I felt and 
acknowledged liis kindness in trying to persuade mo out 
of my settled melancholy. I knew it was in vain for 
me to exert myself, becaiise I was sure that, do what 
I would, I should still be Murad the Unlucky. My 
brother, on the contrary, was nowise east down, even 
by the poverty in which my father left us : ho said he 
was sure he should Ihid some means of mamtaining him- 
self, and so he did. 

“ On examining our china vases, he found in them a 
powder of a bright scarlet color ; and it occurred to him 
that it would make a fine dye. He tried it, and after 
some trouble, it succeeded to admiration. 

“Duriug my father’s lifetime, my mother had been 
supplied with rich dresses, by one of the luerclmuts who 
was employed by the ladies of the grand seignior’s se- 
raglio. My brother had done this mereliaut some trilling 
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favors; and, npon application to him, he readily en- 
gaged to rneommeud the new scarlet dye. Indeed, it 
was so heautiful, tiiat, the mouKiut it was seen, it was 
preferred to every other color. Saladin’s shop was soon 
crowded with customers ; and his wdmiing inauncrs and 
pleasant conversation were almost as advantageous to him 
as his scarlet dye. On tlic contrary, I ohseiwcd that thc 
first glance at my melancholy countenance was siifficiejit 
to disgust every one who saw me. I perceived this 
plainly ; and it only confirmed me the more in my be- 
lief ill my own evil destiny. 

" It liappencd one day that a lady, richly apparelled 
and attended by two female slaves, came to my brother’s 
house to make some purchases. Ho was out, and I 
alone was left to attend to the sho]i. After she had 
looked over some goods, slie chanced to see my cliina 
vase, which was in the room. She took a prodigious 
fancy to it, and offered me any price if I would part 
•with it ; hut this I dcch'ued doing, because I believed 
that I should draw down upon ray head some dreadful 
calamity, if 1 voluntarily rclhupiished the talisman. Ir- 
ritated by my refusal, tho lady, according to the custom 
of her sex, became more resolute in her purpose; but 
neither entreaties nor money cmdd change my delcami- 
naiinn. Provoked beyond measure at my obstinacy, as 
she called it, she left the house. 

“ On my brother’s return, I related to him wdmt had 
happened, and expected that he would have praised mo 
for my prudence ; hut, on the contrary, he blamed mu 
for the .superstitious value I set upon the verses on my 
vase ; and observed that it w'ould be the hciglit of folly 
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to lose a certain means of advancing my fortunCj for the 
uncertain hope of magical protection. I could not bring 
myself to be of Ms opinion; I had not the courage to 
follow the advice he gave. The next day the lady re- 
turned, and my brother sold his vase to her for ten 
tlionsand pieces of gold. This money he laid out in the 
most advantageous manner, by purcliasiug a new stock 
of merchandise. I repented, when it was too late ; but 
I believe it is part of the fatality attending certain per- 
sons, that they cannot decide rightly at the proper mo- 
ment. When the opportmiity has been lost, I have 
always regretted that I did not do exactly the contrary 
to what I had previously determined upon. Often, whilst 
I was hesitating, the favorable moment passed. Now 
this is wdiat I call being unlucky. But to proceed with 
my story. 

“ The lady, who bought my brother Saladin’s vase, was 
the favorite of the sultan, and all-powerful in the seraglio. 
Her dislike to me, in consequence of my opposition to 
her wishes, was so violent, that she refused to return to 
my brother’s house while I remained there. He was 
unwilling to part with me ; but I could not bear to be 
the ruin of so good a brother. Without teHiug him my 
design, I left his house, careless of what should become 
of me. Hunger, howwer, soon compelled mo to think 
of some immediate mode of obtaining relief. I sat down 
upon a stone, before the door of a baker’s shop ; the 
smell of hot bread tempted me in, and with a feeble 
voice I demanded^ charity. 

“ The master baker gave me as much bread as I could 
eat, upon condition that I should change dresses with 
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liinij and carry the rolls for liim through the city this 
day. To this I readily consented ; hut I had soon rea- 
son to repent of iny compliance. Indeed, if luy ill luelc 
liad not, as usual, deprived me at this critictd moment 
of memory and judgment, 1 should never havr; complied 
with the baker’s treacherous proposal. Tor some time 
before, the people of Constantinople had been much 
dissatisfied with tlie weight and quality of the bread 
furnished by the bakers. This species of discontent has 
often been the sure forerunner of an insurrection ; and, 
in these disturbances, the master bakers frequently lose 
their lives. All these eircumstances I knew; hut they 
did not occur to my memory, when they might have 
been useful. 

'' I changed drosses with the baker ; hut scarcely had 
I proceeded through the adjoining streets with iny rolls, 
before the mob began to gather round me, with re- 
proaches and execrations. The crowd pursued me even 
to the gates of the grand seignior’s palace; and the 
grand vizier, alarmed at their violence, sent out an 
order to have my head struck olf; the usual remedy, in 
such cases, being to strike off the baker’s head, 

“ I now fell upon my knees, and protested I was not 
the baker for whom they took me; ■ that I had no con- 
nection with him ; and that 1 had never funiisiied the 
people of Coustanthioplc with bread that was not weight. 
I d(;clare(l I liad merely changed clothes with a master 
baker, for this day; and tliat I should not liavc done so, 
hut for the evil destiny which governs all my aotioua 
Some of the mob exclaimed that I deserved to lose my 
head for my folly; but others took pity on me, and 
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tvliilst, ilic officer, who was sent to execute tlio Trier’s 
order, turned to speak to some of the noisy rioters, those 
who were toadied by my misfortune opened a passage 
for me through the crowd, and, thus favored, I effected 
my escape. 

“ I quitted Constantinople ; my vase I had left in the 
care of niy brother. At some miles’ distance from the 
city, I overtook a party of soldiers. I joined them ; and 
leariiing that they were going to embark with the rest of 
the graud seignior’s army for Egypt, I resolved to accom- 
pany them. If it be, thought I, the will of Mahomet 
that I should perish, the sooner I meet my fate the 
better. The despondency into which I was sunk was 
attended by so great a degree of indolence, that I scarcely 
would take the necessary means to preserve my existence. 
During our passage to Egypt, I sat aU day long upon the 
deck of the vessel, smoking my pipe ; and I am convinced 
that if a storm had risen, as I expected, I should not 
have taken my pipe from my mouth, nor should I have 
handled a rope, to save myself from destruction. Such 
is the effect of that species of resignation or torpor, 
whichever yon please to call it, to winch my strong 
belief had reduced my mind. 

“Wo landed, however, safely, conjrary to myraelan- 
eholy forebodings. By a trilling accident, not worth 
relating, I Avas detained longer than any of my compan- 
ions in the vessel when we disembarked ; and I did not 
arrive at the camp till late at night. It was moonliglit, 
and 1 could see the whole scene distinctly. There was 
a vast number of small tents scattered over a desert of 
white sandj a few date-trees were visible at a distance; 
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all ■was gloomy, and all still ; no sound was to be beard 
but that of the camels, feciding near the tents ; and, us I 
wallced on, I met with no human creature. 

“ My pipe was now out, and I tpiickened mj pace a 
little towards a fire, wduch I saw near one of the tents. 
As I proceeded, my eye was caught by something spark- 
ling in the sand : it was a ring. I picked it up, and put 
it on my finger, resolving to give it to the public crier 
the next morning, who might find out its rightful owner : 
but by ill luck, I put it on my little finger, for which it 
was much too large ; and as I hastened towards the lire to 
light my pipe, I dropped the ring. I stooped to search 
for it amongst the provender on which a mule was feed- 
ing ; and the cursed animal gave me so violent a kick on 
the head, that I could not help roaring aloud. 

“ My cries awakened those who slept, in the tent, near 
which the mnle was feedmg. Provoked at being dis- 
turbed, the soldiers were ready enough to think ill of 
me ; and they took it for granted that I was a thief, who 
had stolen the ring I pretended to have just found. The 
ring was taken from me by force ; and the next day I 
was bastinadoed for having found it : the ofiiccr persist- 
ing in the belief that stripes would make me confess 
wliere I had concealed certain other articles of value, 
whlcli had lately been missed in the camp. All this -was 
the couseriuence of my being in a hnny to light my pijic, 
and of iny having ])ut the ring on a finger that was too 
little for it; wdiich no one but Murad the Unlucky would 
have done. 

“When I was able to walk again after my wounds 
were healed, I went into one of the tents distinguished 
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by a red flag, hayiiig been told that tliese were cofFee- 
liouses. Whilst I -was drinking collee, I beard a stranger 
near me comiilaining that be bad not been able to recover 
a valuable ring be bad lost ; altbougb be bad caused bis 
loss to be piibbsbed for tbree days by tbe isublic crier, 
offering a reward of two hundred sequms to wboever 
should restore it. I guessed that this was tbe very ring 
which I had unfortunately found. I addressed myself to 
the stranger’, and promised to point oat to him the per- 
son who had forced it from me. The stranger recovered 
his ring j and, being convinced that I liacl acted honestly, 
he made me a present of two hundred sequins, as some 
amends for the punishment which I had unjustly suffered 
on his account. 

“ Now you would imagine that this purse of gold was 
advantageous to me : far the contrary ; it was the cause 
of new misfortunes. 

“One night, when I thought that the soldiers who 
were in the same tent with me were all fast asleep, jf 
indulged myself in the pleasure of counting my treasure, 
The next day I was invited by my companions to driuh 
sherbet with them. What they mixed with the sherbet 
which I drank, I know not ; but I could not resist the 
drowsiness it brought on. I fell into a profound shun- 
ber; and, when I awoke, I found myself lying under a 
date-tree,' at some distance from the camp. 

“The first thing I thought of, wheu 1 came to my 
recollection, was my pnrao of sequins. The purse I 
found sliil safe in my girdle ; but, on opening it, 1 per- 
ceived that it was filled with pebbles, and not a single 
sequin was left. I had no doubt that I had been robbed 
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by tbe soldiers wiib whom I had diamt sherbet ; ahd 1 
am CGrtaiii that some of them must have been avt'ake the 
night I counted my money; otherwise, as I had never 
trusted tlie secret of my riches to any one, they could 
not have suspected me of possessing any property ; for, 
ever since I kept company with them, I had appeared to 
be in great indigence. , - 

I applied in vain to the superior officers for redress ; 
the soldiers protested they were hmocent; no positive 
proof appeared against them, and I gained nothing by 
my complaint but ridicule and ill-will. I called myselh 
in the first teansport of my grief, by that name which, 
since my arrival in Egypt, ‘t had avoided to pronounce : 
I called myself Murad the Unlucky ! The name and the 
story ran through the camp ; and I was accosted after- 
wards, very frequently, by tins appellation. Some indeed 
varied their wit by calling me Murad with the purse of 
pebbles. 

“ All that I had yet suffered is nothing compared to 
my succeeding misfortunes. 

“ It was the custom at this time, in the Turkish camp, 
for tbe soldiers to amuse themselves with firing at a 
mark. The superior officers remonstrated against this 
dangerous practice, hut ineffectually. Sometimes a party 
of soldiers would stop firing for a few minutes, after a 
message was brought them from their commanders ; and 
then they would begin again, iu defiance of all orders. 
Such was the want of discipline in our army, that this dis- 
obedienee went uixpuuiahed. In tbe mean time, the fre- 
quency of the danger made most meu totally regardless 
of it. I have scon tents pierced with bullets, in which 
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parties were quietly seated smoking their pipes, whilst 
tliose without were preparing to take fresh aim at the 
red flag on the top. 

“ This apathy proceeded, in some, from nnoonquei*able 
indolence of body; in others, from the intoxication pro- 
duced by the fumes of tobacco aud of opium; but in 
most of my brother Turks it arose from the confidouce 
which the belief in predestuiation inspired. When a 
bullet killed one of their companions, tliey only observed, 
scarcely taking the pipes from their mouths, ‘ Our hour 
is not yet come : it is not the will of Mahomet that wc 
should fall/ 

"I own that this rash security appeared to mo, at flrst, 
surprising; but it soon ceased to strike me with w'onder; 
and it oven tended to confirm my favorite opinion, that 
some were bom to good and some to evil fortune. I 
became almost as careless as my companions, from fol- 
lowing the .same coarse of reasoning. It is not, thought 
I, in the power of human prudence to avert the stroke of 
destiny, I shall perhaps die to-morrow ; let me there- 
fore enjoy to-day, 

“ I now made it my study, every day, to procure as 
much amusement as possible. My poverty, as you w'dl 
imagine, restricted me from indulgence and excess ; but 
I soon found means to spend what did not actually be- 
long to me. There were certain Jews who were follow- 
ers of the camp, and who, calculating on the probability 
of victory for our troops, advanced money to the soldiers; 
for which they engaged to pay these usurers exorbitant 
interest. The Jew to whom I applied traded with me 
also upon the belief that my brother Saladin, with whose 
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character and circumstances he tras acquainted, wouJcl 
pay my debts, if I should fall. With the money I raised 
from the Jew I contiuually honght coifee and opiiiiii, of 
which I grew immoderately fond. In the delirium it 
created, I forgot all my misfortunes, all fear of the 
future. 

“ One day, when I had raised my spirits hy an nnusnal 
quantity of opium, I was str’olling through the camp, 
sometimes singing, sometimes dancing, like a madman, 
and repeating that I was not now Murad the Unlucky. 
Whilst these words were on my lips, a friendly spectator, 
who was in possession of his sober senses, caught mo 
by the arm, and attempted to drag me from the place 
where I was exposing myself. " Do you not sec,’ said 
he, ‘ those soldiers, who arc firing lit a mark ? I saw one 
of them, just now, deliberately taking aim at your tur- 
ban ; and, observe, he is now reloading his piece.’ My 
ill luck prevailed even at this instant, the only instant 
in my life when I defied its power. I struggled with my 
adviser, repeating, ‘I am not the wi-etch you tolce me 
for ; I am not Murad the Uiducky.’ He fled from the 
danger himself : I remained, and in a few seconds after- 
wards a ball reached me, and I fell senseless on the 
sand. 

“The ball was cut out of my body by an awkward 
surgeon, who gave me ten times more pain than was 
necessary. He was particularly hurried, at this time, 
because the army had just received orders to nrarch in 
a few houi’s, and all was confusion iu the camp. My 
wound was excessively painful, aud the fear of being lefl; 

lipliiiirl wil.K tlinsjfi ivlin rlnfijnpil inniiraWf! in 
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my torments. Perhaps, if I had Icept myself quiet, I 
miglit have escaped some of the evils I afterwards en- 
dured ; hut, as I have repeatedly told you, geutlemeii, 
it was my ill fortune never to be able to judge what 
was best to be done, till the time for prudence was 
past. 

“ During that day, when my fever was at the height, and 
when my orders were to keep my bed, contrary to my 
UEitiiral habits of indolence, I rose a hundred times, and 
went out of my tent in the very heat of the day, to sat- 
isfy my curiosity as to the number of the tents which had 
not been struck, and of the soldiers who had not yet 
marched. The orders to march were tardily obeyed, and 
many hours elapsed before our eucampmeut was raised. 
Had I submitted to my surgeon’s orders, I might have 
been in a state to accompauy the most dilatory of the 
stragglers ; I could have borne, perhaps, the slow motion 
of a litter, on which some of the sick were transported ; 
but in the evening, when the surgeon came to dress my 
wounds, he found me in such a situation that it was 
scarcely possible to remove me. 

“Ho desired a party of soldiers, who %vere left to 
brmg up the rear, to call for me the next morning. 
They did so ; hut they wanted to put mo upon the mule 
which I recollected, by a white streak on its back, to be 
the cursed animal that had kicked me whilst I was look- 
ing for the ring. I could not bo prevailed upon to go 
upon this unlucky annual. I tried to persuade the sol- 
diers to cany mo, and they took me a h’ttle way ; but, 
soon growing weary of tbeir burden, they laid me down 
on the sand, pretending that they were going to fill a 
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sldn witli iratcr at a spring they had discovered, and bade 
me lie still, and wait for their return. 

“ I waited and waited, longing for the water to mois- 
ten my parched lips ; but no water came, — no soldiers 
returned ; and there I lay, for several hours, expecting 
every moment to breathe my last. I made no effort to 
move, for I was now convmeed my hour was come, and 
that it was the 'wdi of Mahomet that I should perish in 
this miserable manner, and lie unburied like a dog; a 
death, thought I, worthy of Murad the Unlucky. 

“ My forebodings were not this time just ; a detach- 
ment of liuglish soldiers passed near the place where I 
lay : my groans were heard by them, and they humanely 
came to my assistance. They carried me with them, 
dressed my wound, and treated me with the utmost ten- 
derness. Christians though they were, I must acknowl- 
edge that I had reason to love them better than any of 
the followers of Mahomet, my good brother only excepted. 

“Under their care I recovered; hut scarcely had I 
regained my strength before I fell into new disasters. 
It was hot weather, and my thirst was excessive. I went 
out with a pai'ty, in hopes of finding a spring of water. 
The English soldiers began to dig for a well, in a place 
pointed out to them by one of their men of science. I 
was not mcliued to such hard labor, hut preferred sanu- 
teriug on in search of a sprhig. I saw at a distance 
something that looked like a pool of water ; and I pointed 
it out to my companions. Their man of science warned 
me by Ms iuter];»rcter not to trust to this deceitful appear- 
ance ; for that such wore common in this country, and 
that, when I came close to the spot, I should find no 
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•prater there. He added that it was at a greater distance 
than I imagined ; and that I should, in all prohahility, 
be lost in the desert, if I attempted to follow this phantom. 

“ I was so unfortunate as not to attend to his advice : 
I set out in pursuit of this accursed delusion, which 
assuredly was the work of evil spirits, who clouded my 
reason, aud allured me into their dominion. I weiit on, 
hour after hour, in expectation coatiaually of reaching 
the ohject of my -wishes ; but it lied faster than I pur- 
sued, and I discovered at last that the Englishman, who 
had doubtless gained his information from the people of 
the country, was right ; and that the shining appearance, 
which I had taken for water, was a more deception. 

“I was now exhausted with fatigue : I looked hack in 
Tain after the companions I had left ; I could see neither 
men, animals, nor any trace of vegetation in the sandy 
desert. I had no resource hut, weary as I was, to meas- 
ure hack my footsteps, which were imprinted in the sand. 

" I slowly and sorrowfully traced them as my guides 
in this unknown land. Instead of yielding to my in- 
dolent inclinations, I ought, however, to have made the 
host of my way hack, before the evening breeze sprung 
up. I felt the breeze rising, and, unconscious of my 
danger, I rejoiced, and opeired my bosom to meet it ; but 
what was ray dismay when I saw that the wind swo])t 
before it aU trace of my footsteps in the sand. 1 loicw 
not which way to proceed ; I was struck with despair, 
tore my garments, threw off my turban, aud cried aloud; 
but neither human voice nor echo answered me. Tlie 
silence was dreadful, I had tasted no food for many 
hours, and I now hceamc sick and faint. I recollected 
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that I liad put a supply of opium into the folds of my 
turban ; but, alas ! wlicu I took my turban up, I found 
that the opium had fallen out. I searched for it in Tain 
on the sand, where I had thrown the turban. 

" I stretched myself out upon the ground, and yielded 
without further struggle to my evil destiny. llTiat I 
suffered from tlurst, hunger, and heat cannot be de- 
scribed ! At last I fell into a sort of trance, during 
which images of various kinds seemed to flit before my 
eyes. How long I remained in this state I know not ; 
but I remember that I was brought to my senses by a 
loud shout, which came from persons belonging to a car- 
avan returning from Mecca. This was a shout of joy 
for their safe arrival at a certain spring, well kuOTni to 
them in this part of the desert. 

“ The spring was not a hundred yards from tlie spot 
where I lay ; yet, such had been the fate of Murad the 
XJnlncky, that ho missed the reality, whilst he had been 
hours in pursuit of the phantom. Feeble and spiritless 
as I was, I sent forth as loud a cry as I could, in hopes 
of obtaining assistance; and I endeavored to crawl to 
the place from which the voices appeared to come. The 
caravan rested for a considerable time whilst the slaves 
filled the skins with water, and whilst the camels took in 
their .supply. I worked myself on towards them ; yet, 
notwithstanding my efforts, I was persuaded that, accord- 
ing to my usual iU fortune, I should never bo able to 
make them hear my voice. I saw them mount their 
camels ! I took olT my turban, unrolled it, and waved it 
in the am. My signal was seen ! The caravan , came 
towards me! 
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“ I had scarcely strength to speak : a slave gave me 
some water ; and, after 1 had druuk^ I explained to them 
who I was, and how I came into this situation. 

" Whilst I was speaking, one of the travellers observed 
the purse which hnng to my girdle : it was the same the 
merchant, for whom I recovered the ring, had given to 
me ; I had carefully preserved it, because tlie initials of 
my benefactor’s name, and a passage from the Koran, 
were worked upon it. When he gave it to me, he said 
that perhaps we should meet again in some othex’ part 
of the wmrid, and he should recognise me by this token. 
The person who now took notice of the purse was his 
brother ; and when I related to liim how I had obtained 
it, he had the goodness to take me under his protection. 
He was a merchant, who was now going with the caravan 
to Grand Cairo : he offered to take me with him, and I 
willingly accepted the proposal, prouxising to serve him 
as faithfully as any of his slaves. The caravan pro- 
ceeded, and I was carried with it. 

II. 

“ The merchant, who was become my master, treated 
me with great kindness ; but, on healing me rebate the 
whole sciics of my nufoiiunate adventni'es, he exacted 
a promise from me, that I woxdd do nothing without first 
cousulting liira. ‘Since yon are so unlucky, Murad,’ 
said he, ‘ that yoxx always choose for the worst when you 
choose for yourself, you should trust entirely to the 
judgment of a wiser or a more fortunate friend.’ 

“I fared well in the service of this merchant, who 
5 * 
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was a man of a mild disposition, and who was so rich 
that he could afford to be generous to all his dependants. 
It was my business to see his camels loaded and un- 
loaded at proper places, to count his bales of merchan- 
dise, and to take care tliat they were not mixed with 
those of his compauioiis. This I carefully did, till the 
day we amved at Alexandria ; when, nnluekily, I neg- 
lected to count the bales, taking it for granted that they 
were all right, as I had found them so the preceding 
day. However, when we were to go on hoard the ves- 
sel that was to take us to Cairo, I perceived that three 
bales of cotton, were missing. 

“ I ran to inform my master, who, though a good deal 
provoked at my negligence,- did not reproach me as I 
deserved. The public crier was immediately sept round 
the city, to offer a reward for the recovery of the mer- 
chandise ; and it was restored by one of the merchants’ 
slaves, with whom we had travelled. The vessel was 
now under sail ; my master and I and the bales of cot- 
ton wei’e obliged to follow in a boat ; and when we were 
taken on board, the captain declared he was so loaded 
that he could not tell where to stow the bales of cotton. 
After much difBculty, he consented to let them remain 
upon deck; and I promised my master to watch them 
niglit and day. 

“We had a prosperous voyage, and were actually in 
sight of shore, which the captain said we could not fail 
to reach early the next morning, I stayed, as usual, 
this night upon deck; and solaced myself by smoking 
my pipe. Ever since I had indulged in this practice at 
the camp at El Arish, I could not exist without ophim 
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aad tobacco. I suppose that my reason was this night 
a little clouded with the dose I look ; hut, towards mid- 
night, I was sobered by terror. I started up from tho 
deck on which I had stretched myself ; my turban was 
in flames ; the bale of cotton on which I had rest ed was 
all on fire. I awakened two sailors, who were fast 
asleep on deck. The consternation became general, and 
the confusion increased the danger. The captain and my 
master were the mo.st active, and suffered the most in ex- 
tinguishing the flames : my master was terribly scorched. 

“ Ifor my part, I was not suffered to do anything ; the 
captain ordered that I should be bound to tho mast ; ajid, 
when at last the flames were extinguished, the passen- 
gers, with one accord, be.sought him to keep me bound 
hand and foot, lest I should be the cause of some new 
disaster. All that had happened was, indeed, occasioned 
by my ill luck. I had laid my pipe down, when JC was 
falling asleep, upon the bale of cotton that was beside 
me. The fire from my pipe fell out, and set the cotton, 
in flames. Such was the nnxtnre of rage and terror with, 
which I had inspired the whole cx'cw, that 1 am sure 
they would have set me ashore on a desert island, rather 
than have had me on board for a week longer. Even 
my humane master, I could perceive, was secretly im- 
patient to get rid of Murad the Unlucky, and his evil 
fortune. 

“ You may believe that I was heartily glad when we 
landed, and when I was unbound. My master put a 
purse containing fifty sequins into my hand, and bade me 
farewell. ^Use this money prudently, Murad, if you 
can,’ said be, ‘ and perhaps your fortune may change/ 
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Of tliis I liad little hopes, but dctermiucd to lay out my 
money as pruriently as possible. 

“As I was waildng through the streets of Grand 
Cairo, considering how I should lay out my fifty sequins 
to the greatest advantage, I was stopped by oue who 
called mo by my name, and asked me if I could pretend 
to have forgotten his face. I looked steadily at him, and 
recollected to my sorrow that ho was the Jew Eaclmb, 
from 'whom I had borrowed certain sums of money at 
the eamp at El Arish. What brought him to Grand 
Cairo, except it was my evil dcstinj, I cannot toll. He 
would not quit me ; he would take no excuses ; he said 
he know that I had deserted twice, once from the Tiuk- 
ish and once from the English army ; that I was not 
entitled to any pay; and that he could not imagine it 
possible that my brother Saladin would own me, or pay 
my debts. 

“ I replied, for I was vexed by the insolence of this 
Jewish dog, that I was not, as he imagined, a beggar ; 
that I had the means of paying him my just debt, but 
that I hoped he would not extort from me all that exor- 
bitant interest wbicb none but a Jew could exact. He 
smiled, and answered that, if a Turk loved opium better 
than money, this was no fault of his ; that he had sup- 
plied me with what I loved best in tbc world ; and that 
I ought not to complain, when he expected I should re- 
turn the favor. 

“ I will not weary yon, gentlemen, with all the argu- 
ments that passed between me and Eachub. At last we 
compromised matters ; be would take nothing less than 
the whole debt : but he let me have at a very cheap rate 
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El cliest of second-liaud clothesj by 'wbicb he assnxed me 
I might make my fortiiuc. He brought them to Grimd. 
Cairo, he said, for the purpose of selliug them to slave- 
merchants, mho at this time of the year were iu waut of 
them to supply their slaves ; but he was hi haste to get 
home to his wife aud family, at Constautiiioplc, and 
therefore he was willing to mate over to a friend the 
profits of this speculation. I should have distrusted 
Itachub’s professions of friendship and especially of dis- 
interesteilness ; but he took me with him to the khan, 
where Ids goods were, and unlocked the eliest of clothes 
to show tliern to me. They were of the richest and fin- 
est materials, aud had hceu but little worn, I could not 
doubt the evidence of my senses ; the bargain was con- 
cluded, and the Jew sent porters to my inn with the 
chest. 

“ The next day I repaired to the public market-place ; 
and, when my business was known, I had choice of cus- 
tomers before night: my chest wms empty, — and my 
purse wms full. The profit I made, upon the sale of 
these clothes, w'as so considerable, that I could not help 
feeling astonishment at Hachub’s having brought himself 
so readily to relinquish them. 

“ A few days after I had disposed of the contents of 
my chest, a Damascene merchant, who had bought two 
suits of apparel from me, told me, with a very melan- 
choly face, that both the female slaves who had put on 
these clothes were sick. I could not conceive that the 
clothes were the cause of their siekucss ; but soon after- 
wards, as I was crossing the market, I was attacked by 
at least a dozen merchants, who made similar complaints. 
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Tliey insisted upon knowing liow I came by the gar- 
mcuts, and dematidod whelhcr I had worn any of them 
myself. This day 1 had for the first time indulged my- 
self with weai’ing a pair of yellow slippers, tfie only fin- 
ery I hud reserved for myself out of ail the tempting 
goods. Convinced by niy wearing these slip])ers that I 
could have had no insidious designs, since I shared the 
danger, whatever it might be, the merchants were a L’ttle 
pacified ; but what was my terror and remorse the next 
day, when one of them came to inform me that plagne- 
boils had broken out under the arms of all the slaves 
who had worn this pestilential apparel! On looldng 
carefully into the chest, we found the word Smyrna writ- 
ten, and half effaced, upon the lid. Now, the plague 
had for some time raged at Smyrna ; and, as the mer- 
chants suspected, these clothes had certaiuly belonged to 
persons who had died of that distemper. This was the 
reason why the Jew was willing to sell them to me so 
cheap ; and it was for this reasoii that he would not stay 
at Grand Cairo himself to reap the profits of Ms specula^ 
Hon. Indeed, if I had paid attention to it at tlie proper 
time, a slight circumstance might have revealed the truth 
to me. Whilst I was bargainmg with the Jew, before 
he o])cued tlie chest, he swallowed a large dram of 
brandy, and stuffed bis nostrils with sponge dipped in 
vinegar : this he told me ho did to prevent Ms perceiv- 
ing the smell of mnsk, which always threw him into con- 
vulsions. 

“^The horror I felt, when I discovered that I had 
spread the infection of the plague, and that I had prob- 
ably caught it myself, overpowered my senses ; a cold 
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dew spread over all ray limbs, and I fell upon tlie lid 
of tlie fatal cliest in a swoon. It is said tliat fear dis- 
poses people to take the infection ; however this may be, 
I sickened that evening, and soon was in a raging fever. 
It was worse for me whenever the delirium loft me, and 
I could reflect upon the miseries my ill fortune had oc- 
casioned. In my first lucid interval, I looked round 
and saw that I had been removed from the khan to a 
wretched hut. An old woman, who was smoldug lier 
pipe in the farthest comer of ray room, informed me 
that I had been scut out of the town of Grand Cairo by 
order of the cadi, to whom the merchants had made their 
complaint. The fatal chest was burnt, and the house in 
which I had lodged razed to the ground. ‘And if it 
had not been for me,’ contimied the old woman, ' you. 
would have been dead, probably, at this instant ; but I 
have made a vow to our great prophet, that I would 
never neglect an opportunity of doing a good action : 
therefore, when you were deserted by all the world, 
I took care of you. Here, too, is your purse, which I 
saved from the rabble ; and, what is more difficult, from 
the officers of justice ; 1 will account to you for every 
para that I have expended; and will moreover tell 
you the reason of my making such an extraordioary 
vow.’ 

“ As I believed that this benevolent ohl woman took 
great pleasure iu talking, I made an inclination of my 
head to thank her for her promised history, and she pro- 
ceeded ; but I must confess I did not listen 'with all ilie 
attention her narrative doubtless deserved. Ev-en curi- 
osity, the strongest passion of us Turks, was dead within 
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me. I have no recollection of the old ^-Oman’s slojy. 
It is as much as I can do to liuish my own. 

“ The weather became excessively hot; it was affirmexb 
by some of the physicians, that this heat would prove 
fatal to their patients ; hut, contraiy to the prognostics 
of the physicians, it stopped the progress of the plague. 
I recovered, .-ind found my purse much lightened by my 
illness. I divided the remainder of my money with my 
humane nurse, and sent her out into the city, to impure 
how matters were going on. 

*'She brought me word that the fury of the plague 
had much abated ; but that she had met several funerals, 
and that she had heard many of the merchants cursing 
the folly of Murad the Dnluclcy, who, as they said, had 
hroiiglit all this calamity upon the inhabitants of Cairo. 
Even fools, tliey say, learn my experience. I took care 
to burn the bed on which I had lain, and the clothes I 
had worn; I concealed my real name, which I knew 
would inspire detestation, and gamed admittance, with a 
crowd of other poor 'wi'etehcs, into a lazaretto, where I 
performed quarantine, and offered up prayers daily for 
the sick. 

"Wlien I thought it was hnpossihle I could spread 
the infection, I took my passage home. I was eager to 
get away from Grand Cairo, where I knew I wus an 
object of execration. I had a strange fancy haunting my 
mind ; I imagined that all my misfortunes, since I left 
Constantinople, had arisen from my neglect of the talis- 
man upon the beautiful ehina vase. I di'camcd tlnue 
times, when I was recovering from the plague, flint a 
genius appeared to me, and said, in a reproachful tone. 
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'Mluad, wliere is the vase that vas intrusted to thj 
care ? ’ 

dreaiu operated strongly upon iny unagination. 
As soon as we arrived at Cousfcmtiuople, which we did^ 
to my great surprisej without meeting with any untoward 
accidentSj I went iu search of my hi-other Saladin, to 
inquire for my vase. He no longer lived iu the liouse 
iu which I left him, and I began to be apprehensive that 
he was dead; but a porter, hearmg my inquiries, ex- 
clahned, ' Who is there in Coustantuiople that is igno- 
rant of the dwelling of Saladin the Lucky ? Coma with 
me, and I will show it to yon.’ 

‘^The mansion to which he conducted me looked so 
magnificent, that I was almost afraid to enter lest there 
should be some mistake. But, whilst I was hesitating, 
the doors opened, and I heard my brother Saladin’s 
voice. He saw me ahnost at the same instant that I 
fixed my eyes upon him, and immodmtely sprang for- 
ward to embrace me. He was the same good brother as 
ever, and I rejoiced in his prosperity with all my heart. 

‘ Brother Saladin,’ said I, ‘ can you now doubt that some 
men are born to be fortunate, and others to be unfortu- 
nate ? How often you used to dispute this poiut with 
me ! ’ 

‘ Let us not dispute it now in the public street,’ 
said he, smiling ; ' hut come in and refresh yonrsel^ and 
w^e will consider the question afterwards at leisure.’ 

“'No, my dear brother,’ said I, drawing back, 'you 
are too good: Murad the Unlucky shall not enter your 
house, lest he should diuw down misfortmies upon yon 
and yonrs. I come only to ask for my vase.’ 
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' It is safe/ cried he ; ‘ come m, and you shall see it ; 
but I will jiot give it xij) till I have you in my house. I 
have none of tliese superstitious fears: pardon uje fhe 
expression, but I have none of these superstitious fears.* 

“ I yielded, entered his house, aud was astonished at 
all 1 saw! My brother did not triumjih in his pros- 
perity; but, on the contrary, seemed intent only upon 
making me forget my misfortunes : he listened to the 
aecouiit of them with kindness, and obliged me by the 
recital of his history ; which was, I must acknowledge, 
far less wonderful than my own. He seemed, by his 
own account, to have grown rich in the common course 
of things ; or, rather, by his oum pmdence. 1 allowed 
for Ms prejudices, aud, umvilling to dispute further with 
him, said, " You must remain of your opinion, brolher ; 
aud I of mine : yon are Saladin the Lucky, aud 1 Murad 
the Hulucky ; and so we shall remain to the end of our 
lives.’ 

“ I had not been in lus house four days when an acci- 
dent happened, which showed how much I was in tlie 
right. The favorite of the sultan, to whom he had for- 
merly sold his china vase, though her charms were now 
somewhat faded by time, still retained her power, aud 
her taste for magnificence. She commissioned my brother 
to bespeak for her, at Venice, the most splendid looking- 
glass that money could purchase. The mirror, after 
many delays aud disappointments, at lengtli arrived at 
my brother’s house. He unpacked it, and sent to let 
the lady know it was in perfect safety. It wuis late iu 
the evening, and she ordered it should remam where it 
was that night; aud that it should he brought to the 
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seraglio tlic next morning. It stood in a sort of ante- 
chamber to the room in -whicli I slept ; and with it were 
left some packages, containing glass chandeliers for an 
unfinished saloon in my brother’s house. Saladin charged 
all his domestics to be vigilant this night, because be had. 
inoiiey to a great amount by him, and there had been 
frequent robberies in our neighborhood. Hearing these 
orders, I resolved to be in readiness at a moment’s warn- 
ing. I laid my scimitar beside me upon a cushion ; and 
left my door half open, that I might hear the slightest 
noise in the antechamber or the great staircase. About 
midnight I was suddenly awakened by a noise iu the 
antechamber. I started up, seized my scimitar, and the 
instant I got to the door, saw, by the light of the lamp 
wliieh was burning in the room, a man standing opposite 
to me, with a drawn sword in his hand, I rushed 
forward, demanding what he wanted, and received no 
answer ; but, seeing liim aim at me with his scimitar, I 
gave him, as I thought, a deadly blow. At this instant, 
I heard a great crash ; and the fragments of the looking- 
glass, which I had shivered, fell at my feet. At the 
same moment something black brushed by my shoulder : 
I pursued it, stiunbled over the packages of glass, and 
rolled over them down the stairs. 

“ iij brother came out of his room, to inquire the 
cause of all this disturbance ; and when he saw the fine 
mirror broken, and me lying amongst the glass chande- 
liers at the bottom of the stairs, lie could not forbear 
exclaiming, ‘Well, brother! you are indeed Murad the 
Unlucky.’ 

“When the first emotion was over, he could not, 
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lio-wevcr, forbear langbing at my sitaation. Witb a 
degree of goodness, which made me a ihousaud times 
more sorry for the accident, he came down stairs to hel)) 
me np, gave me his liand, and said, Forgive me, if I 
was angry with you at first. I am sure you did not 
mean to do me any injury; but tell me how all this has 
happened.’ 

“ Whilst Saladin was speaking, I heard the same Icind 
of noise which had alarmed me in the antechamber ; but, 
on looking back, I saw only a black pigeon, whioh flew 
swiftly by mo, nneonscions of the mischief he had occa- 
sioned. This pigeon I had unluckily brought into the 
house the preceding day; and had been feeding and 
trying to tame it for my young nephews. I little thought 
it would bo the cause of such disasters. My brother, 
though he endeavored to conceal his anxiety from mo, 
was much disturbed at the idea of meeting the favorite’s 
displeasure, who would certainly be grievously disap- 
pointed by the loss of her splendid looldrig-glass, 1 saw 
that I should inevitably be his ruin, if I continued iu his 
house; and no persuasions could prevail upon me to 
prolong my stay. My generous brother, seeing me 
determined to go, said to me, ‘ A factor, whom I have 
em]floyed for some years to sell merchandise for me, died 
a fcAV days ago. Will you take his place ? I am rich 
enough to bear any little mistakes you may fall into, from 
ignorance of business ; and you will liaAm a partner avIio 
is able and willing to assist you.’ i 

“ I Af us totiched to the heart hy tin's kmducss, es])e. 
cially at such a time as this. He sent one of his slaves 
with me to the shop in which you now sec me, geutlo- 
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men. Tlie slave, by my brother’s directions, brought 
with us iny cliina vase, and delivered it safely to me, 
with this message: ‘The scarlet dye that was found in 
this vase, and in its fellow, was the first cause of Saladiu’s 
making the fortune he now enjoys : he therefore does no 
more than justice, in sharing that fortune with Ms brother 
Murad.’ 

“ I was now placed in as advantageous a situation as 
possildo ; but my mind was ill at ease, when I reflected 
that the broken mirror might be my brother’s ruin. 
The lady by wliom it had been bespoken was, I well 
knew, of a violent temper; and this disappomtment 
was suilicient to provoke her to vengeance. My brother 
sent me word tins morning, however, that, thoiigh her 
displeasure was excessive, it wus in my power to pre- 
vent any ill consequences that might ensue. ‘In my 
power ! ’ I exclaimed ; ‘then, indeed, I am happy ! Toll 
ray brother there is nothing I will not do to show him 
my gratitude, and to save him from the consequences of 
my folly.’ 

“ The slave who was sent by my brother seemed un- 
willing to name what was required of me, saying that his 
master was afraid I should not lilie to grant tlie request. 
I urged him to speak freely, aud he then told me the 
favorite declared nothing would make her amends for 
the loss of the mirror but the fellow vase to that which 
she had bought from Saladin. It was impossible for me 
to hesitate ; gratitude for my brother’s generous kind- 
ness overcame my superstitious obstinacy; aud I sent 
him word I would carry the vase to him myself. 

“ I took it down, this evening from the shelf on wMch 
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it stood ; it 'was covered with dust, and I washed it, but 
unluckily, iu endeavoring to clean the inside from the 
remtiina of the scarlet powder, I poured hot water into 
it, and immediately I heard a sinimermg noise, and luy 
vase, iu a few instants, burst asunder with a loud exjilo- 
sion. These fragments, alas ! are all that rcinabi. The 
measure of my misfortunes is now completed ! Can you 
wonder, gentlemen, that I bewail my evil destiny ? Am 
I not justly called Murad the Unlucky ? Here end all 
my hopes iu this world ! Setter would jt have been if 
I had died long ago ! Better that I had never been 
born! Nothing I ever have done or attempted lias 
prospered. Murad the Unlucky is my name, and ill 
fate has marked me for her own.” 

III. 

The lamentations of Murad were interrupted by the 
entrance of Saladin. Having waited in vain for some 
hours, he now came to see if any disaster had happened 
to his brotlier Murad. He was surprised at the sight 
of the two pretended merchants, and could not refrain 
from exclamations on beholding the broken, vase. How- 
ever, with his usual equanimity and good-nature, ho 
began to console Murad; and, taking up the fragments, 
examined them carefully, one by one joined them to- 
gather again, found ihat noue of the edges of the china 
were damaged, and declared he could have it mended so 
as to look as wcU as ever. 

Murad recovered Hs spirits upon this. "Brother,” 
said he, "I comfort myself for being Murad the Ua- 
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lucky, ■wlieu I reflect that you, are Saladin the Lucky. 
See, gcntleiuen,” continued he, turuiiig to the preteuded 
iiiei'cliauts, “scarcely has this most fortunate of men 
been five minutes in company before he gives a happy 
turn to affairs. His presence inspires joy : I observe 
your countenances, which had been saddened by my 
dismal history, have brightened up since he has made 
his appearance. Brother, I wish you would make these 
gentlemen some amends for the time they have wasted 
in listening to my catalogue of misfortunes, by relating 
yom* history, which, I am sure, they will find rather 
more exhilarating.” 

Saladin consented, on condition that the strangers 
would accompany him home, and parfake of a social 
banquet. They at first repeated the former e.xcuse of 
their being obliged to return to their inn ; but at length 
the sultan’s curiosity prevailed, and he and his vizier 
wont home with Saladin the Lucky, who, after sapper, 
related his liistory in the following manner ; — 

“ My being called Saladin the Lucky first inspired me 
witli confidence in myself ; though I own that I ca7mot 
reuiember any extraordinary instances of good luck in 
my childhood. An old nurse of my mother’s, indeed, 
repeated to me, twenty times a day, that nothing I un- 
dertook could fail to succeed, because I was Saladin the 
Lucky. I became presumptuous and lush ; and my 
nnrso’s prognostics might have effectually prevented 
their accomplishment, had I not, when 1 was about 
fifteen, been roused to reflection during a lung con- 
finement, which was the consequence of my youthful 
conceit and imprndenos. 
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" At this time tlierc -was at the Porte a Frenchman^ 
an ingcnions engineer, who was employed and favored 
by ihc sultan, to the great astonishment of many of my 
prejudiced coniitryincn. On the grand seignior’s birth- 
day he exhibited some extraordinarily fine fireworks ; 
and 1, with numbers of the inhabitants of Constantino- 
ple, crowded to see them. I happened to stand near 
the place where the Prcnchman was stationed ; the 
crowd pressed upon him, and I amongst the rest; ho 
begged we would, for our own sakes, keep at a greater 
distance, and warned us that we might bo mnch hurt by 
the combustibles which ho was using. 1, relying upon 
my good fortune, disregarded all these cautions ; and 
the consequence was, that as I touched some of the 
materials prepared for the fireworks, they exploded, 
dashed me upon the ground with great violence, and I 
was terribly burnt. 

“This accident, gentlemen, I consider as one of the 
moat fortunate circumstances of my life ; for it checked 
and corrected the presumption of my temper. During 
the time I was confined to )ny bed, the French gentle- 
man came frequently to see me. He was a very sensible 
man; and the conversations he had with me cidarged 
my mind, and cured me of mtmy foolish prejudices, 
especially of that which 1 had been taught to entertain, 
concerning the predominance of what is called luck, or 
fortune, in human affairs. ‘ Though you are called Saludin 
the Lucky,’ said ho, ‘ you find that your neglect of pni- 
dence has nearly brought you to the grave even in the 
bloom of youth. Take my advice, and hcnccforu'‘ard irust 
more to prudence than to fortune. Let the multitude, 
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if thej Trill, call you Siikdin the Lncty ; hut call joxjt- 
selt^ and make yourself, Saiadiu the Prudeut.’ 

“ These words left an indelible impression on my mind, 
and gave a new turn to my thoughts and character. My 
brother, Murad, has doubtless told you that our dilTer- 
enee of opinion, on the subject of predestination, pro- 
duced between us frequeut argumeuts ; but we could 
never couvmce one another, and we each have acted, 
through life, in consequence of our diffej'ent beliefs. 
To this I attribute luy success and his misfortunes. 

“Tlie first rise of my fortune, as you have probably 
heard from Murad, was owmg to the scarlet dye, which 
I brought to perfection with mfiiiite difficulty. The 
powder, it is true, was accidentally found by me in our 
china vases ; but tliere it ndglit have remained to this 
instant, useless, if I had not taken the pains to make it 
tiscful. I grant that we can only partially foresee and 
command events ; yet on the use we make of our own 
powers, I tliiuk, depends our destiny. But, geiitlemeu, 
you would rather hear my adventures, perhaps, than my 
reflections ; and I am truly concerned, for your sakes, 
that I have no wonderful ernuts to relate. I am sorry 
I cannot tell you of my having been lost in a sandy 
desert. I have never had the plague, nor even been 
shipwrecked ; I have been aU my life an inhabitant of 
Coustantiuople, and have passed my time in a very 
quiet and uniform manuer. , ' 

“ The money I received from the sultan’s favorite for 
my china va.se, as my brother may have told you, enabled 
me to trade on a more extensive scale. I went on 
steadily with my husiness ; and made it my whole study 
von. xii. 6 
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to pleaso my (imployers, by all fair and honorable 
inciuis. This industry and civility succeeded beyond my 
(!XiM!i!(ati()ii9 : in a lew years, I was rich for a man in 
my way of btisiuoss. 

“^1 will nut ])roccftd to trouble you with the journal 
of a {)i!t(y merchant’s life; 1 pass on to the incident 
which iiiiulc a conaidcrablc change in my allhirs. 

“ A. terrible fire broke out near the walls of the grand 
i«(igni<jr’s seraglio : as you arc strangers, gentlemen, you 
may not have hoard of this event, though it produced 
so great a sensation in Constautinoplc. The vizier’s su- 
perb palace was utterly consumed ; and the molted lead 
poured down from tiie roof of the mosque of St, Sophia. 
‘Various were the opiuious formed by my neighbors re- 
s])(!cting the cause of the coullagration. Some supposed 
it to 1)(5 a punishment for the sultan’s having neglected, 
one Friday, to appear at the mosque of St. Sophia ; oth- 
ers consuhired it as a warning scut by Mabomet, to 
dissuade the Porto from persisting in a war in which wm 
wore just engaged. The generality, however, of the 
tioi!iimli(!uso politicians ooiitentcd themselves with ob- 
serving tiiat it was tlic will of Mahomet that the palace 
.should be c«)n.smncd. Satisfied by this supposition, they 
took no precauiion to fjcevont similar accidents in their 
own house, s. Drover were fires so common in the city as 
at this pm-iud; scarcely a night passed without our being 
wakemod by tlm cry of fire, 

“ Tlicso frequent fires were rendered still more dread- 
ful by villains, who were continually on the \vatch to 
jriorcaso tlm confusion by which they profited, and to 
pillage the houses of the sufferers. It was discovered 
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that those mceiidiaries frequently skulked, towards even- 
ing, ill the ncighhorhood of the hezesteiu, where the 
richest merchaats store their goods; some of these 
wretches were detected in throwdng conn daks, or matches, 
into the windows ; and if these comhustibles remained a 
sufficient time, they could not fail to set the house on 
tire. 

Notwithstanding aU these circumstances, many even 
of those who had property to preserve continued to re- 
peat, ' It is the will of Mahomet/ and consequently to 
neglect all means of preservation. I, on the contrary, 
recollecting the lesson I bad learned from the sensible 
foreigner, neither suffered my spirits to sink with super- 
stitious fears of ill luck, nor did I trust presumijtuously 
to my good fortune. I took every possible means to se- 
cure myself. I never went to bed without having seen 
that all the lights and fires in the house were extin- 
guished, and that I had a supply of water in the cistern. 
I had likewise learned from my Erenchman that wet 
mortar was the most effectual thing for stopping the 
progress of flames : I thci’ofore had a qimniity of mortar 
made up in one of my outhouses, which I could use at 
a moment’s warning. These precautions were all nseiul 
to me : ray own house, indeed, was never actually on 
Are, bui, the houses of my next-door neiglihors were no 
less than five times in flames, in the course of one win- 
ter. By my exertions, or rather by my preeantioiis, they 
suflered hut little damage ; and all my neighbors looked 
upon me as their deliverer and friend ; they loaded me 
with presents, and ofiered more, indeed, than I would 
accept. All repeated that I was Saladia the Lucky, 
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This compliment 1 disclaimed, feeling more ambitious of 
being called Salad'm the Trudeut. It is tluis tbai what 
we call i)U)desty is often only a more refined species of 
pride. But to proceed with my stoiy. 

“ One night I had been later than usual at sup})er, at 
a friend’s house : none hut the watch were in the streets, 
and even they, I believe, were asleep, 

“ As I passed one of the conduits, wdiich convey water 
to the city, I lieard a trickling noise ; and, upon exami- 
nation, I foimd that the cock of the watcr-spunt was 
half turned, so that the water was running out. I 
turned it back to its proper place, thought it liad been 
left unturned by accident, and walked on; hut I had 
not proceeded far before I came to another spout and 
another, which were in the same condition. I was con- 
vinced that tins could not bo the effect merely of acci- 
dent, and suspected that some ill-intentioned persons 
designed to let out and waste the water of the city, 
that there might ho none to cxiinguish any fire that 
should break out in the course of the night. 

“ I stood still for a few moments, to consider how it 
wnnld be most prudent to act. It would he impossible 
for me to run to aU parts of the city, that I might stop 
the pipes that were rmuiiug to waste. I first thought of 
wakening the watch and the firemen, who were most of 
tlicm slumhering at their stations ; hut I reflected that 
they were pmhai)s not to be ti-usted, and that they were 
in a confederacy with tlie hicetidiarics ; otherwise, they 
would certainly, before this hour, have observed and 
stopped the running of the sewers in their neighborhood. 
I dctennhied to waken a rich merchant, ctdlcd Damat 
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Zade, who lived near me, and who had a niimher ol 
slaves whom he could seud lo dillbrcut ])arts of the city, 
to prevent uiiseluef, and give notice to the inhabitants of 
their danger. 

“ He was a very sensible, active man, and one that 
could easily be wakened : he was not, like some Turks, 
an hour in recovering their lethargic senses. He was 
quick in decision and action ; and his slaves resciuh](3d 
their master. He dcsputciied a messenger iiniuediately 
to the grand vkicr, that the sultan’s safety might be se- 
cared ; and sent others to the magisti’ates, hr each quar- 
ter of Constantinoide. The large drums in the janissary 
aga’s tower beat to rouse the inhabitants ; and scarcely 
had this been heard to beat half an hour before the fire 
broke out in tbc lower apartments of Damat Zado’s 
' house, owing to a eonndals, which had been left behind 
-one of the doors. 

“The wretches who had prepared tho mischief Cixnie 
to enjoy it, and to pillage; but tiiey were disappointed. 
Astonished to find themselves taken into custody, they 
coidd not comprehend how their designs had been I’rns- 
traied. By timely exertions, the lire in my friend’s 
house was extinguished; aud though fires broke oul-, 
during the night, in many ])arts of tho city, but little 
diunago was sustaujcd, because there wj|,s lime foi' pre- 
cautions; aud by tlio slopping of tho spoufs, sullicieul 
water was preserved. People wci’c awakcued, aud wtirned 
of the danger, and they eonsequcutly oscapcul unhurt. 

“ TIic next day, as soon as I made my appearance at 
the bcKCstchx, the increhants crowded rf)uu(l, called mo 
their benefactor, and the preserver of their lives aud 
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fortunes. Damat Zade, tlie mcrcbuit TFliom I had 
awakened the preceding night, presented to me a heavy 
purse of gold, and put upon my huger a diamond ring 
of considerable value ; each of the merchants followed 
his example, in making me rich presents: the magis- 
trates also sent rno tokens of their appro])ation ; and tlie 
grand vizier sent me a diamond of the first water, uit.h 
a line written hy his own hand : ‘ To the man who has 
saved Constantinople.^ Excuse me, gentlemen, for the 
vanity I seem to show in mentioning these circumstan- 
ces. You desired to hear my history, and I camrot 
therefore omit the principal circumstance of my life. In 
the coarse of four-and-twenty hours, I found myself 
raised, by the munificent gratitude of the inhabitants of 
tins city, to a state of afiluence far beyond what I had 
ever dreamed of attaining. 

“I now took a house siuted to- my circumstances, and 
bought a few slaves. As I was carrying my slaves home, 
I was met by a .Tew, who stopjied mo, saying, in his lan- 
guage, ' My lord, I see, has been purchasing slaves : I 
could clothe them cheaply.’ There was aomctliing mys- 
terious in the manner of tins Jew, and I did not like his 
countenance ; but I considered that I ought not to be 
governed by caprice in my dealings, and that, if this 
man could really clothe my slaves more cheaply than 
auother, I ought not to neglect his oiler merely because 
I took a dislike to the c\it of his beard, the turn of liis 
eye, or the tone of his voice. I therefore bade the Jew 
follow me home, saying that I would consider of his 
proposal. 

" When we came to talk over the matter, I was snr- 
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prised to find him so reasonable in his demands. On one 
point, indeed, he appeared unwilling to comply. I re- 
ipiired not only to see the clothes 1 was ollered, but also 
to know how they came into his possession. On this 
subject he equivocated ; I therefore suspected th(3rc must 
be something m*ong. I reflected what it could he, and 
judged that the goods had been stolen, or that they had 
been the apparel of persons who had died of some con- 
tagious distemper. The Jew showed me a chest, from 
•wiiich ho said I might choose whatever suited mo best. 
I observed, that, as he was going to unlock tlio chest, he 
stuffed his nose with some aromatic herbs. He told me 
that he did so to prevent his smelling the music with 
which the chest was perfumed: musk, he said, had an 
extraordinary effect upon his nerves. I begged to have 
some of the herbs which he used himself 5 declaring that 
musk was likewise offensive to me. 

“ The Jew, either struck by his ovna conscience, or ob- 
serving my suspicious, turned as pale as death. He pre- 
tended he had not the right key, and could not unlock 
the chest ; said he must go in search of it, and that he 
would call on me again. 

“ After he had left mo, I examined some writing upon 
the lid of the chest, that had been nearly effaced. T made 
out the word Smyrna, and this urns sufliciont to coulirm 
all my suspicious. The Jew returned no more ; he sent 
some porters to cany away the chest, and I heard uotli- 
ing of liim for some time, till one day, wlicn I was at the 
house of Bamat Zade, I saw a glimp.se of the Jew pass- 
ing hastily through one of the courts, as if he wislicd to 
avoid me. ‘ My friend/ said I to Damat Zade, ‘ do not 
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attribute my question to impertinent curiosity, or to a 
desire to iiiteriueddle with your affairs, if I vcutiiro to 
ask the nature of your business with the Jew, who has 
just now crossed your court.’ 

" ‘ lie has engaged to su^iply me with clothing for my 
slaves,’ replied ray Iricnd, ‘ cheaper than I ciin jmrehase 
it elsewhere. I have a design to suq)risc my daughter, 
I'atiiua, on her birthday, wdth an entertainment in the 
pavilion in the garden; and all her female slaves shall 
appear in now dresses on the occasion.’ 

“ I interrupted my friend, to tell him what I suspected 
relative to this Jew and his chest of clothes. It is cer- 
tain that the infection of the plague can be communicated 
by clothes, not only after months bnt after years have 
elapsed. The merchant resolved to have notliing more 
to do with this •WTcich, who could thus hazard the lives 
of thousands of his fellow-creatures for a few pieces of 
gold: wc sent notice of the circnraslauce to the cadi, 
but the cadi was slow in his operations ; and, before Im 
could take the Jew into custody, the cunning fellow had 
effected his escape. When his bouse was searched, ho 
and his chest had disappeared: we discovered tliat he 
sailed for Egypt, and rejoiced that we had driven him 
from Consiautinople. 

“My friend, IDamat Zade, expressed the warmest 
gratitude to me. ‘ Tou formerly saved my fortune : you 
have now saved my life ; and a life yet dearer than rny 
own, tliat of my daughter Eatima.’ 

“ At the sound of that name T could not, T believe, 
avoid showing some emotion. 1 had aceidenluily seen 
this lady, and I had been captivated by her beauty, and 
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by the siyeetiiess of lier coimtciuuace ; but as I knew slio 
was destined to be tlie wife of another, I suppressed my 
feeling, and determined to banish the recollection of the 
fair Eatiiua forever from my huagination. Her father, 
however, at this instant, throw into my way a lemptation 
which it required nil my fortitude to resist. ‘ Saludiu,’ 
eouiinued he, ‘ it is but just that you, who have saved 
oui’ lives, should share our festivity. Come licrc on tlie 
hirtliday of my Fatima : I will place you in a halcony, 
which overlooks the garden, and you shall see the whole 
spectacle. We shall have a feast of tulips, in imitation 
of that which, as you know, is held in the grand seign- 
ior’s gardens. I assure you, the sight will be worth 
seeing ; and besides, you will have a chance of beholding 
my Fatima, for a moment, mthout her veil,’ 

“ ‘ That,’ interrupted I, ‘ is the thing I most wish to 
avoid, I dare not indulge myself in a pleasure which 
might cost me the happmess of my life. I will conceal 
not])iug from you, who treat me until so much confi- 
dence. I have already hchcld the cluirming countenance 
of your Fatima, but I know that she is destined to bo 
the wife of a liappicr man.’ 

“ l)amat Zade seemed much pleased by the frankness 
with which I oxplamcd myself; but be Avoiild not give 
np the idea of my sitting with him, in the balcony, on 
the day of the feast of tulips, and I, on ray pari, could 
not consent to expose myself to another view of tile 
charming Fatima. My fricud used every argument, or 
rather every sort of persuasion, he could imagine to 
prevail upon me: ho then tried to laugh. ine ouiuh my 
resolution; and, when aU failed, he said, in a voice of 

6# I 
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anger^ 'Go, tlicn, Saladiu; I am sure you are decewing 
me : you liave a passion for some other ■woman, and you 
%yould conceal it from me, and persuade me you refuse 
tlie favor I offer you from pradcncc, -when, in fact, it is 
from iudilfcreiico and contempt. Why could you not 
speak tlie truth of your heart to me with tliat frankness 
with wliicli one friend should treat another i ’ 

“Astonished at this unexpected charge, and at the 
anger which flashed from the eyes of Damat Zado, wlio 
till this moment had always appeared to me a man of a 
mild and roasouahle temper, I was for an instant tempted 
to fly into a passion and leave him: hut friends, once 
lost, are not easily regained. This cousidei'ation had 
power sufficient to make me commmid my temper. ' My 
friend,’ replied I, ‘wc 'will talk over tins affair to-morrow; 
you are now angry, and cannot do me justice; hut to- 
morrow you will be cool: you will then he convinced 
that I have not deceived you ; and that I have no design 
but to secure my own ha})plucss by the most prudent 
means in my power, by avoiding the sight of the danger- 
ous Fatima. I have no passion for any other woman.’ 

“ ' Then,’ said my friend, emhracmg me, and quitting 
the tone of anger which he had assumed only to try 
my resolution to the utmost, — ' then, Saladm, Fatima is 
yours.’ 

“ I scarcely dared to believe my senses ! I could not 
express my joy ! ‘ Yes, my friend,’ contmued the mer- 

eliant, ' I have tried your prudence to the utmost ; it has 
been victorious, and 1 resign my Fatima to you, certain 
that you will make her happy. It is true, I bad a greater 
alliance in view for her: the pacha of Maksoud has 
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demanded her from me; but I have found, upon private 
inquiry, he is addicted to the intoinperatc use of opiam : 
and my daughter shall never he the wife of one who is a 
violent madman one half the day, and a melancholy idiot 
during the remainder. I have nothuig to apprehend 
from the pacha’s resentment, because I have powerful 
friends with the grand vizier who will oblige him to lis- 
ten to reason, and to submit quietly to a disappointment 
he so justly merits. And now, Saladin, have you any 
objection to seeing the feast of tulips ? ’ 

” I replied only by falling at the merchant’s feet, and 
embracing his knees. The feast of tulips came, and on 
that day I was married to the charming Patima ! The 
chamiing Fatima I continue still to think her, though 
she has now been my wife so)ne years. She is the joy 
and pride of my heart ; and, from our mutual afthetiou, I 
have experienced more felicity than from aU the other 
circumstances of my life, which are called so foitunate. 
Her father gave me the house in which I now live, and 
joined his possessions to ours; so that I have more 
wealth even than I desire. My riches, however, give 
me continually the means of relieving the wants of oth- 
ers; and therefore I cannot affect to despise them. I 
must persuade my brother Murad to sliare them with me, 
and to forget his misfortunes : I shall then think myself 
completely happy. As to the sultana’s lookmg-glass, 
and your broken vase, my dear brother,” continued Sa- 
ladin, we must think of some means — ” 

“ Think no more of the sultana’s looking-glass, or of 
the broken vase,” exciauned the sultan, throwing aside 
his merchant’s habit, and showing beneath it his own 
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imperial vesL “ Saladin, I rejoice to have heard, from 
your own lijjs, tlie history of your life. I acknowledge, 
vizier, I have been iu the wrong, in our argument,” con- 
thiued the sultan, turning to his vizier. ‘‘ I acknowledge 
that the })istories of Salatliu the Lucky and Murad the 
Unlucky favor your opinion, that jirudeuce has more 
inlluenco than chance in human aflairs. The success and 
happiness of Saladin seem to me to liave arisen from his 
prudence: by that prudence, Constantinople has been 
saved from flames, and from the plague. Had Mnriid 
possessed bis brother’s discretion, he would not have 
been on the point of losing liis head, for selling rolls 
which he did not hake : he would not have been lacked 
by a imxle, or bastinadoed for finduig a ring : he would 
not have been robbed by one party of soldiers, or shot 
fay another : he would not have been lost in a desert, or 
cheated fay a .Tew ; he would not have set a ship on fire ; 
nor woidd ho have caught the plague, and spread it 
through Grand Cairo : ho would not have run my sul- 
tana’s looking-glass through the body, instead of a rob- 
ber : he nmuld not have believed that the flite of his life 
depended on certain verses on a china vase : nor would 
he, at last, have broken this precious talisman, by wash- 
ing it with hot water. Henceforward, let Murad, the 
Unlucky be named Murad the Imprudent: let Saladin 
preserve the surname he merits, and he henceforth called 
Saladiu the rrndenfc.” 

So spake the sultan, who, unlike the generality of 
mouarclis, could bear to find liimself in the wrong ; and 
could discover his vizier to he in the right, without cut- 
ting off his head. History further informs us that the 
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siiltaxL offered to make Saladin a pacIia^ and to commit 
to him the goverumeut of a province ; hut Suladiu tho 
Prudent declined tliis honor, saying he had no ambition, 
\v;is perfectly happy in his present situation, and that, 
when this was the ease, it w'ould be folly to change, 
because no one can be more than happy. What further 
adventures hefell Murad the Imprudent are not recorded j 
it is known only that he became a daily visitor to the 
Tetiaky ; and that ho died a martyr to the immoderate 
use of opium. 
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BY EDWAUD EVESETT HALE. 

I. 

MY LIPB TO ITS CUISIS, 

B EW-YOHKEHS of to-day sec so many proces. 
sions, aud live through so many seiusations, and 
hurrah for so many heroes in every year, that it 
is only the oldest of fogies who tells you of the triumphant 
procession of steamhoats which, in the year 1824, wel- 
comed General Lafayette on his arrival from his tour 
through the country he had so nobly served. But, if the 
reader wishes to lengthen out this story, he may button 
the next silver-gray friend he meets, and ask him to tell 
of the broken English and broken French of the Mar- 
quis, of Lcvasscur, and the rest of them ; of the enthu- 
siasm of the people and the readiness of the visitors, and 
he will please bear In mind that of all that am I. 

For it so happened that on the morning wlicn, for 
want of better lions to show, the mayor aud governor 
and the rest of them took the Marquis and his secretary, 
and the rest of them, to see the orphan asylum in Deer- 
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ing Street, — as thej passed into tlie first ward, after 
haTiug liad '"a little refreshment” in the m;magers’ room, 
Sally Eaton, the head nurse, dropped the first courtesy 
to them, and Sally Eaton, as it happened, held me scream- 
iug in her arms. I had been scut to the asylum that 
morning with a paper pinned to my bib, which said my 
name was Eelix Carter. 

“Eet ees verra fine,” said the Marrpiis, smiliug blandly. 

“ Itavissant ! ” said Levasseur, and he dropped a five- 
franc piece into Sally Eaton’s hand. And so the proces- 
sion of exhibiting managers talking bad Erench, and of 
exhibited Ercnchmen talking bad English, passed on ; all 
but good old Elkanah Ogden, — God bless him ! — who 
happened t.o have come there with the governor’s party, 
and who loitered a niinate to talk with Sally Eaton about 
me. 

Years afterwards she told me how the old man kissed 
me, how his eyes watered when he asked iny story, how 
she told .again of the moment when I was heard screaming 
on the doorstep, and how she offered to go and bring the 
paper which had been pinned to my bib. Bnt the old 
man said it was no matter, — “ only we would have called 
him Marquis,” said he, “ if his name was not provided 
for him. We must not leave him here,” he said; “he 
shall grow up a farmer’s lad, and not a little' cockney.” 
And so, instead of going the grand roimd of infirma- 
ries, kitchens, bakeries, and dormitories with the rest, 
the good old soul went hack into the managers’ room, 
and wrote at the moment a letter i.o John Myers, who 
took care of his wild land in St. Lawrence County for 
him, to ask him if Mrs. Myers wordd not bring up au 
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orpliaii baby l)y band for him ; and if, both togeiliar, 
they would not train this baby till be said Stop ’’ ; if, 
on the other hand, be allowed tlicin, in the yearly account, 
a hundred dollars each year for the- charge. 

Anybody who knows how far a hundred dollars goes 
in the backwoods, in St. Lawrence County, will know that 
any settler would be glad to take a ward .so rccoinraended. 
Anybody who knew Betsy Myens as well as old Eikanah 
Ogden did, would know she would have taken any orphan 
brought to her door, even if he were not reeonunended 
at all. 

So it happened, thanks to Lafayette and the city coun» 
oil ! that I had not been a “ Child of the Public a day, 
before, in its great, clumsy, liberal way, it had provided 
for mo. I owed ray healthy, happy home of the next 
fourteen years in the wilderness to those marvellous luib- 
its, which I .should else call absurd, with which we lionize 
strangers. Because our hospitals and poorhonscs are the 
largest buildings wo have, we entertain the Prince of 
Wales and Jenny Lind alike, by showing them crazy 
people and paupers. Easy enough to laugh at is the 
display ; but if, dear Public, it happen that by such a 
habit you ventilate your BridewcU or your Bedlam, is 
not the ventilation, perhaps, a compensation for 'the ah- 
snrdiiy ? I do not know if Lafayette was any the hotter 
for his seeing the Deeriug Street Asylum ; but I do know 
I was. 

This is no history of my life. It is only an illustra- 
tion of one of its principles. I have no anecdotes of 
wilderness life to tell, and no sketch of the lovely rugge.d 
traits of John aud Betsy Myers, — my real father and 
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motlier. I have no quest for the protended parents, w)io 
threw mo away in rny babyhood, to record. They closed 
accounts with me wdien they left me on the asylum steps, 
and I with them. I grew up with such schooling as the 
public gave, — ten weeks iu whiter always, and tcu in 
summer, till T was big enough to work on the farm, — 
bettor periods of schools, I hold, than on the modern 
systems. Mr. Ogden I never saw. Regularly he allowed 
for me the hmulrcd a year till I was nine years old, and 
then suddenly he died, as the reader perhaps knows. 
But John Myers kept me as his son, none the less. I 
know no change until, when I was fourteen, he thought 
it time for me to see the world, and sent me to what, iu 
those days, was called a “ Manual-Labor School.” 

There was a theory coming up in those days, wholly 
unfounded m physiology, that if a man worked five hours 
with his hands, he could study better in the next iive. It is 
ail nonsense. Exliaustion is exhaustion ; and if you ex- 
haust a vessel by one stopcock, nolliing is gained or saved 
by closing that and opening another. The old up-count, ry 
th(’,ory is the true one. Study ten w'ceks and chop wood 
fifteen; study ten more and harvest fifteen. But the 
“ Manual-Labor School ” offered itself for really no ])ay, 
only Jolm Myers amt I carried over, I remember, a dozen 
barrels of potatoes when I went there with my hooks. 
The school was kept at Eoscius, and if I would work in 
the carjjenter’s shop and on tlie school farm live hours, 
why they would feed me and teach me aU they knew in 
what I had of the day beside. 

" Eclix,” said John, as he left me, “I do not suppose 
this is the best school in the world, unless you make it 
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SO. But I do suppose you can maJce it so. If you and 
I %vent whining about, looking for the best school in the 
world, and for somebody to pay your way through it, I 
should die, and you would lose your voice with whining, 
and we should not find one after tdl. This is what tlie 
public happens to provide for you and me. We wnii’i. 
look a gift-horse in the moulh. Get on his bade, Belix ; 
groom him well as you can when you stop, feed him wheu 
you can, and at all events -water him well and take care 
of him well. My last advice to you, Felix, is to take 
what is offered you, and never complam because nobody 
offers more.” 

Those words are to be cut on my seal-ring, if I ever 
have one, and if Dr. Anthon or Professor Webster will 
put them into short enough Latin for me. That is the 
motto of the “ Children of the Public.” 

Jolm Myers died before that term was out. And my 
more -than mother, Betsy, went hack to her friends in 
Maine. After the funeral I never saw them more. IIow 
I lived from that moment to what Pausta and I call the 
Crisis is nobody’s concern. I worked in the shop at the 
school, or on the farm. Afterwards I taught school in 
neighboring districts. I never bonghf. a ticket in a lot- 
tery or a raffle. But whenever there was a chance to do 
an honest stroke of work, I did it. I have walked fif- 
teen miles at night to carry an election return to the 
“ Tribune’s ” agent at Gouvemeur. I have turned out in 
the snow to break open the road when the supervisor 
could not find another man in the township. 

When Sartain started his magazine, I wrote an essay 
in competition for his premiums, and the essay earned 
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its liiindi-ed dollars. "WTien the managers of tbe “Or- 
phan Home/’ in Ballimorej olFered their prizes for papers 
on had boys, I wrote for one of them, and that helped 
luc on four hard months. There was no luck in those 
things. I needed the money, and I put my hook into 
the pork-ban-el, — that is, I trusted the Puldic. I 
never had hut oue stroke of luck iu my life. I wanted 
a new pair of boots badly. I was going to Avalk to 
Albany, to work in the State library on the liistory of 
the Six Nations, which had an interest for me, 1 did 
not haA^e a dollar. Just then there passed Congress the 
bill dividing the surplus revenue. The Stale of New 
York received two or three millions, and divided it among 
the counties. The county of St. Lawrence divided it 
among the townships, and tlic township of Hoscius di- 
vided it among the voters. Two dollars and sixty cents 
of Uncle Sam’s money came to mo, and with that money 
on my feet 1 walked to Albany. That T call luck ! How 
many fools had to assent in an absurdity before I could 
study the history of the Six Nations ! 

But one instance told in detail is better than a thou- 
sand told in general, for the illustration of a principle. 
So I will detain yon no longer from the history of what 
Bausta and I cal The Crisis. 

n. 

TOE CUISIS. 

I WAS at work as a veiieerer in a piano-forte factory at 
Attica, when sonic tariff or other ivas passed or repealed ; 
there came a great financial explosion, and our boss, 
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among tlic rest, failed. Ho owed ns all six months’ 
wages, and we were all very poor and very blue. .Toiia- 
tluui Whittcinore — a real good fellow, who used to cover 
the liammers with leather — came to me the day the 
shop was closed, and told me he was going to take the 
chance to go to Europe. He was gouig to the Musical 
Couservaiory at Lei))sic, if he eoidd. Ho would work 
his passage out a.s a stoker. He would wash himself for 
three or four days at Bremen, and then get work, if he 
could, with Voiglitlander or Von Hammer till he could 
enter the Conservatory, By way of preparation for this 
he wanted luo to sell him my Adler’s German Dictionary, 

" I ’ve nothing to give you for it, Eelix, hut this fool- 
ish thing, — it is one of Burrham’s tickets, — which I 
bought in a frolic the night of our sleigh-ride. I ’ll 
transfer it to you.” 

I told Jonathan he might have the dictionary and 
welcome. He was doing a sensible thing, and he would 
nso it twenty times as much as I should. As for the 
ticket, ho had hotter keep it. I did not want it. But I 
saw he would feel better if I took it, — so he indorsed it 
to me. 

Now the reader must know that this Burrham was a 
man who had got hold of one corner of the idea of what the 
Public could do for its ehildreu. He had found out that 
there were a thousand people who would bo glad to make 
the tour of the mountains and the lakes every summer if 
they could do it for half prioe. Ho found out that the 
railroad companies rvere glad enough to put the price 
down if they could he sure of the thousand peojdc. Ho 
mediated between the two, and so “ cheap excursions ” 
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came into being. They are one of the gifts the Public 
gives its chDdrcn. Kising from step to step, Bui-rham 
had, just before the great financial crisis, conceived the 
idea of a great cheap combination, in which everybody 
was to receive a magazine for a year and a cyclopajdia, 
both at half price ; and not only so, but the money that 
was gained in the combination was to be given by lot to 
twT) ticket-holders, one a man and one a woman, for their 
dowry in marriage. I dare say the reader remcmbei's 
tlie pi’ospectus. It savors too much of tlie inoderii 
“Gift Enterprise” to be reprinted in full; but it had 
this lionest element, tlmt everybody got more than he 
could get for his money in retail. I have my magazine, 
the old “ Boston MisccUany,” to this day, and I just now 
looked out Levasseur’s name in my cyclopajdia; and, as 
you will see, I have reason to know that all tlie other 
subscribers got tlieirs. 

One of the tickets for these books, for which Wliitle- 
inore had given five good dollars, was what ho gave to 
mo for my dictionary. And so we parted. I loitered at 
Attica, hoping for a ])lace whore I could put in my oar. 
But my hand was out at teaching, and iu a time when 
all the world’s veneers of dilferent kinds were ripping off, 
nobody wanted me to put on more of my kind, — so that 
my cash ran low. I would not go hi debt, — that is a 
thing I never did. More honest, I say, to go to the 
pooihouse, aud make the Public care for its child there, 
than to borrow what you cannot pay. But I did not 
come quite to that, as yon shall see. 

1 was counting up my money one night, — and it was 
easily done, — when I observed that the date on this 
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Burrliam order was tlie 15th of October, and it occurred 
to me that it was not quite a fortnight before those hooks 
were to be delivered. Tliey were to be delivered at 
Castle Garden, at New York; and the thought struck 
me i,hat I iniglit go to New Y’ork, try my cliaiice there 
for work, and at least sec the city, which I had never 
seen, and get my cyclopiedia and magazine. It was the 
least oiler the Public ever made to me ; but just then the 
Public was in a collapse, and the least was better than 
nothing. The plan of so long a journey was Quixotic 
enough, and I hesitated about it a good deal. I’inally I 
came to this resolve : I would start in the morning to 
walk to the lock-station at Brockport on the canal. If a 
hoiit passed that night where they would give me my 
fare for any work I could do for them, I would go to 
Albany. If not, I woidd walk hack to Loclcport the 
next day, and try my fortune there. This gave mo, for 
my first day’s enterprise, a foot journey of about twenty- 
five miles. It was out of the question, with ray finances, 
for me to think of compassing the train. 

Every point of life is a pivot on which turns the whole 
action of our after-lives; and so, indeed, of the after- 
lives of the whole world. But we are so purblind that 
we only see this of certain special enterprises and en- 
deavors, which wc therefore call critical. I am sure I 
sec it of that twenty-five miles of fresh autumnal walking. 
I was in lip-top spirits. I found the air all oxygen, and 
everytliing “ all light.” I did not loiter, and 1 did not 
hurry. I swung along with the feeling that every nerve 
and muscle drew, as in the trades a sailor feels of every 
rope and sail. And so I was not tired, not thirsty, till 
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tlie brooli .appeared where I was to driiih ; nor liimgry 
till twelve o’clock came, when. I was to cliue. I callcid 
as I walked, “Tlio Ciiild of Good Portniio,” ))c- 
cause the sun was on my riglil fpiarler, as the sun sliould 
he wlieii you wtilk, because the rain of yesterday had laid 
the dust for me, and the frost of yesterday had painted 
the hills for me, and the northwest wind cooled the air 
for me. I came to Wiilde’s Gross-lloads just in time to 
meet the Claremont baker and buy my diuner loaf of 
him. And when my walk was nearly done, I came out 
on the low bridge at Scwelks, w^bieli is a drawbridge, 
3 list before they raised it for a passing boat, instead of 
the moment after. Because I was all right I felt myself 
and called myself "The Child of Good Fortune.” Dear 
reader, in a world made by a loving Father, we arc 
all of ns cliildrcn of good fortune, if we only have wit 
enougli to hud it out, as wo stroll along. 

The last stroke of good fortune which that day had for 
mo was the solution of my question whether or no I 
would go to Babylon. I was to go if any good-natured 
boatman would take me. Tins is a question, Mr. Mil- 
liomiaire, more doubtful to those who have not drawn 
their dividends than to those who have. As I came 
down the village street at Brockport, I could sec the 
horses of a boat bound eastward, led along from level to 
level at the last lock ; and, in spite of my determination 
not to hurry, I put myself on the long, loping trot which 
ibe St. Eegis Indians taught me, that I might overliaul 
this boat before she got under way at her new speed. I 
came out on tlio upper gate of the last lock just as she 
passed out from the lower gate. The horses were just 
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put on, and a roeldcss boy gave tliem tlieir first blo\y 
after two liours of rest and corn. As the heavy boat 
started off nnder tlve new motion, I saw, and her skipper 
saw at the same instant, tliat a Jong new t.ow-rope of his, 
wluch had lain coiled on deck, was suddenly Hying out 
to its i'ull lengtli. The outer cud of it had been cai'ried 
upon tlie lock-side by some chance or blunder, and there 
some idle loafer had thrown the looped bight of it over a 
hawser-post. The loafers on the lock saw, as 1 did, that 
the rope was running out, and at the call of the skipper 
one of them condescended to tlirow the loop overboard, 
but he did it so carelessly that the lazy rope roiled over 
into the lock, and the loop caught on one of the valve- 
irons of the upper gate. The whole w’’as the business of 
an instant, of course. But tbe poor skipper saw, what 
we did not, that the coil of the rope on deck was foul, 
and so entangled round Ids long tiller, that ten seconds 
would do one of three things, — they would snap his 
now rope in two, which was a trifio, or they would 
wrench his tiller-head off the rudder, which would cost 
him an hour to mend, or they would upset those two 
liorses, at this instant on a trot, and put into tlie canal 
the rowdy youngster who had started them. Tt was this 
complex certainty which gave fire to the dou])lo erics 
wliich he addressed aft to ns on the look, and forward to 
the magnei, boy, whose indifferent intelligcncK! at that 
moment drew him along, 

I was slopping upon the gate-head to walk across it,. 
It took but an instant, not nearly all the ten seconds, to 
swing dowir by my arms into tbe lock, keeping \nysclf 
hanging by my hands, to catch with my right foot the 
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biglit of the rope and lift it off the treacherous iron, to 
kick the -whole into the water, and then to scramble up 
the wet lock-side again. I got a little wet, but that was 
nothing. I ran down the tow-path, beckoned to the 
skijipcr, who sheered his boat up to tlie shore, and I 
jumped on hoard. 

At that moment, reader, Fausta was sitting in a yel- 
low chair on the deck of that musty old boat, crocheting 
from a pattern in “ Godey’s Lady’s Book. I remember 
it as 1 reinomher my breakfast of this morning. Not that 
I fell in love with her, nor did I fall in love with my 
breakfast ; hut I knew she was there. And lliat was 
the first time I ever saw her. It is many years since, 
and I have seen her eveiy day from that evening to this 
evening. But I had then no business with Jier. My 
afi'am was with him whoni I have called the skipper, by 
way of adapting tliis fresh-water narrative to cars accus- 
tomed to Marry at and Tom Cringle. I told him that 
I had to go to New York ; that I had not time to 
walk, and had not money to pay; that I should like 
to work my passage to Troy, if there were any way in 
which I could; and to ask him this I had come on 
board. 

“ Waal,” said the skipper, “ ’t ain’t much that is to 
be done, and Zekiel and 1 calc’late to do most of that ; 
and ihore ’s that blamed boy beside — ” 

This adjective “blamed” is tho virtuous oath by 
which simple }>eo])1e, who are iinin-oving their hahifs, 
cure themselves of a stronger epithet, as uicu lake to 
flag-root who are abiindoning tobacco. 

“ He ain’t good for nothin’, as you see,” continued 
von. XII. 7 ^ 
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the skipper meditatively, " and yon air, anybody can sec 
that,” he. added. “ Ef yon ’ve mind to come io Albany, 
you can have your vit tlcs, poor enough they are too ; 
and cl‘ you arc "wniing to ride sometimes, you cau ride. 
I guess where there’s room for three in tlic bunks 
there ’s room for four. ’T ain’t everybody would liavc 
cast off i.hat blamed hawscr-ropc as neat as you did.” 

I’rom Avhich last remark I inferred, what I learned as 
a certainty as we travelled farther, tliat but for the 
timely assistance I had rendered him I should have plead 
for my passage in vain. 

This was my introduction to Eausta. That is to say, 
she heard the whole of the conversation. The formal 
introduction, which is omitted in no circle of American 
life to wliich I have ever been admitted, took place at 
tea half an hour after, when Mrs. Grills, who always 
voyaged with her husband, brought in the flapjacks from 
the kitchen. “Miss Jones,” said Grills, as I came into 
the meal, leaving Zcldol at the tiller, — “Miss Jones, 
this is a young man who is going to Albany. I don’t 
rightly know how to call your name, sir.” I said my 
name was Carter. Then he said, “ Mr. Carter, this is 
Miss Jones. Mrs. Grills, Mr. Carter. Mr. Carter, Mrs. 
Grills. She is iny wife.” And so our cank was 
estahhshed for the voyage. 

In these days there are few people who brow that a 
journey on a canal is the pleasantest journey in the 
world. A canal has to go through fine scenery. It can- 
not exist tinhiss it follow'- through tlic valley of a stream. 
The movement is so easy that, with your eyes shut, you 
do not know you move. The route is so direct, that 
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vrlien you are once sWelded from iie sun, you are safe 
for hours. You draw, you read, you mite, or you sew, 
crochet, or knit. You play on your flute or your guitar, 
■without one hint of iucouvcnience. At a “ low bridge ” 
you duck your head lest you lose your hat, — and that 
reminder teaches you that you are huuian. You are glad 
to kiio'w this, and you laugh at the memeuto. For tho 
rest of the time you jouruey, if you arc “all right” 
■uithiu, iu Elysimu. 

I rode one of those horses perhaps two or three hours 
a day. At locks I made myself generally useful. At 
night I walked the deck till one o’clock, 'with my pipe or 
without it, to keep guard against the lock-thicvcs. The 
skipper asked mo sometimes, after he found I could “ ci- 
pher,” to disentangle some of the knots in iris bills of 
lading for him. But all this made but a little inroad in, 
those lovely autumn days, and for ihe eight days that we 
glided along, — there is one blessed level which is sev- 
enty miles long, — I spent most of my time ■with Fausta. 
Wo walked together on the tow-path to got our appetites 
for dinner and for supper. At sunrise I always made a 
cruise inland, and collected the gentiaus and black aldcr- 
berries and coloi'ed leaves, with winch she dressed Mrs. 
Grill’s tabic. She took an interest in my wretched 
skeich-book ; and though she did not and doe.s not draw 
well, she did show me how to spread an even tint, which 
I never knew before. I was working up my French. 
She knew about as much and as little ns I did, and we 
read Mad Ileybaud’s Clementine together, guessing at 
the hard words, because wo had no dictionary. 

Dear old GriU offered to talk French at table, and 'WC 
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tried it for a few days. But it proved lie picked up Ids 
promuxeiation at St. Catherine’s^ among the boatmen 
there, and he wonld say shoo for “ horses,” where the 
book said chevaux. Our talk, on the oi,hcr hand, was 
not Parisian, — but it was not Cathcriuian, — and we 
subsided into English again. 

So sped along these blessed eight days. I told Pausta 
tlius much of my story, that I was going to seek my for- 
tune in New York. She, of course, knew nothing of me 
but what she saw, imd she told me nothmg of her story. 

But I was very sorry when we came into the hasin at 
Troy, for I Icnew then that in all reason I must take the 
steamboat down. And I was very glad — I have sel- 
dom in my life been so glad — when I found that she 
also wuis going to New York immediately. She accepted, 
very pleasantly, my offer to carry her trunk to the 
Isaac Newdon for her, and to act as her escort to the 
city, Por me, my trunk, 

“ in danger tried,” 

Swung in my hand, — “ nor left my side.” 

My earthly possessions were few anywhere. I had 
loft at Attica most of what they were. Through the 
voyage I had been man enough to heep on a workmg- 
gcar hi for a workman’s duty. And old Grills had not 
yet grace enough to keep his boat still on Sunday. Ilow 
one rctucml)er.s little things ! 1 can remember ofwdi 

touch of the toilet, as, in that comer of a dark cuddy 
where I had shared “ Zeldel’s ” bimk with liim, I dressed 
myself with one of my two while shirts, and with tlic 
change of raiment which had been tight squeezed in mj 
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portmanteau. The old overcoat was the best part of 
as in a finite world it often is. I sold niy felt hat to 
Zekicl, and appeared with a light travelling-cap. I do 
not know how Tausta liked my metamorphosis. I only 
know that, hlce butterflies, for a day or two after they 
go throxigh theirs, I felt decidedly cold. 

As Carter, the canal man, I had canied Tausla’s 
trunk on hoard. As Mr, Carter, I gave her my arm, 
led her to the gangway of the Newton, took her passage 
ajnl mine, and afterwards walked and sat through the 
splendid moonlight of the fii'st foiu* hours down the river. 

Miss Jones determined that evening to breakfast on 
the boat. Be it observed that I did not then know her 
by any other name. She was to go to an aunt’s house, 
and she knew that if she left the boat on its early ani- 
val in New York, she would disturb that lady by a 
premature ringing at her bell. I had no reason for 
haste, as the reader knows. The distribution of the cy- 
clopsedias was not to take place till the next day, and 
that absurd trifle was the only distinct excuse I had to 
myself for being in New York at all. I asked Miss 
Jones, therefore, if I might not be her escort still to her 
aunt’s house. I had said it would he hard to break off 
our pleasant journey before I had seen where she lived, 
and I thought she seemed reheved to know that she 
should not he wholly a stranger on her arrival. It was 
clear enough that her aunt would send no one to meet 
her. 

These preliminaries adjusted, we parted to our respec- 
tive cabins. And when, the next morning, at that un- 
earthly hour demanded by Philadelphia trains and other 
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exigencies, tlie Nowfcoii made licr dock, I rejoiced that 
breakrust was not till seven o’clock, l.luit 1 had Lwo 
hours more of ihe berth, which Wiis luxury compared 
to Zckiers bunk, — I. turned upon iny other side and 
slept on. 

Sorry enough for that niorning nap was I for ihe jiext 
thirty-six hours. For when 1 w('.ut on deck, and sent 
in the stewardess to tell Mias Jones that 1 was wailing 
for her, Jind then took from Iter the check for her i,nmk, 
I wok(j to the misery of linding tliat., in that treacherous 
two houi-s, some pirate from the pier had stepped on 
board, had seized the waiting trunk, left almost alone, 
while the baggage-master’s back was turned, and tbat, to 
a ccriainty, it was lost. 1 did not return to Fausta with 
this story till the hroakfast-bcll had long passed iind the 
breakfast was very cold. I did not then tell it to her 
till I had seen her eat her bnadefast with an appetite 
much better than niuic. I had already offered up slairs 
the largest reward to anybody who woidd bring it back 
which my scanty purse would pay. I had spoken to the 
clerk, who had scut for a policeman. I could do nothing 
more, and I did not choose to ruin her chop mid coffee 
by ill-timed news. The officer came before breakfast was 
over, and called me from table. 

On the whole, his business-like way cnconragml me. 
He bad some clcw.s 'which I bad not thought possible. 
It was not unlikely that they should pounce on the trunk 
before it was broken open. I gave him a written, do- 
scriplion of its marks; and when he civilly asked if “my 
lady” would give some description of any hooks or other 
articles within, I readily promised that 1 would call with 
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siicli a description at tlio police station. Somewhat cn- 
ooiiraged, I roturuod to Miss Jones, and, when I led lier 
from tlie breakfast-table, told lier of lie.v misfortune. I 
took all shame to myself for my own carelessness, to 
■which I attrihiit,cd the loss. But I told her all that, i,ho 
officer had said to mo, and tiiat I hoped to bring her the 
trunk at her aunt’s before the d;iy w'as over. 

Fauata took my news, however, with a si, art whicih 
friglitencd me. All lior money, hul, a shilling or two, 
was in the trunk. To ))laee money in trunks is a 'wcuk- 
•ncss of the female mind which I have uowliorc seen, 
accounted for. "Worse than tliis, though, — as appeared 
after a moment’s examination of her travc11iug-.Wf?, — her 
portfolio in the trunk contained the letter of the aunt 
•whom she came to -visit, giving her her addre-ss in the 
city. To this address she had no other clew hut that 
her aunt was Mrs. Mary "Mason, had married a few yoora 
before :i merchant named "Mason, whom Miss Jones had 
never seen, and of whose name and business this was all 
she knew. They lived in a uumhered sl.nu't, hut wluither 
it was Fourtli Stvcid, or Fifiy-foavth, or One lltuulred 
and Twcuty-fonrth, or wludher it wa.s sonuiihiiig he- 
tweeu, the poor child had no idisa. She liad put up ihe 
lelter carefully, hut liail nevi’V Ihonglit of the imporlaueo 
of the address. Besides this aunt, slui knew no huiuititi. 
being in New York. 

Ghiid of tlm Public,” I said to mys(;ll’, “ what do yon 
do now ? ” I hud appealed (o my gn‘at ])ali'ou in sending 
for the officer, ami on the whole 1 felt thal my sovereign 
had hcoii gracious to me, if not yet hop<d'ul. but now I 
must rub my lamp again, and ask the gouic wlicrc iho 
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nnknovii Mason lived. The genie of course suggested 
the Directory, and I ran for it to the clerk’s office. But 
as we were ioiliiig down the pages of Masons/’ and 
had written off thirteen or fourteen who lived in num- 
bered streets, Pausta started, looked ]3ack at the preface 
and its date, flung down her pencil in the only abandon- 
ment of dismay in which I ever saw her, and cried “ Pirst 
of May ! They were abroad until May. They have been 
abroad since the day they were married ! ” So that 
genie had to put his glories into his pocket, and carry his 
Directory back to the office again. 

The natural tiling to propose was, that I should find 
for Miss Jones a respectable boarding-house, and that 
she should remain there until her trunk wns found, or 
till she could write to friends who had this fat,al address, 
and receive an answer. But licre she hesitated. She 
hardly liked to explain why, — did not explain wholly. 
But she did not say that she had no friends who knew 
this address. She had but few relations in tiro world, 
and her aunt had communicated with her alone since she 
came from Europe, As for the boarding-house, “ I liad 
rather look for work,” she said bravely. “ I have never 
promised to pay money when I did not know how to oli- 
tain it ; and that ” — and here she took out fifty or sixiy 
cents from her purse — “ and that is all now. In re- 
S]ieetable lioarding-honscs, when people come without lug- 
gage, they arc apt to ask for an advance. Or, at least,” 
she added, wdili some pride, “ I am apt to offer it..” 

I hastened to a.sk her to take all my little store ; hut I 
had to own that I had not two dollars. I was sure, 
however, that my overcoat and the dress-suit I wore 
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would avail mo somefchiug, if I thrust them boldlj up 
some spout. 1 was sure that 1 should be at work within 
a day or two. At all events, I was certain of the cjclo- 
ptedia the next day. That should go to old Gowan’s, 
— in Fulton Street it was then, — “ the iiu)ral centre of 
the intellectual world,” in the hour I got it. And at 
this moment, for the lirst time, the thought crossed me, 
"If mine could only he the name drawn, so that that 
foolish .!» 5,000 should fail to me. In that case J felt 
that Fausta might Hve in a respectable boardiag-hoiise ” 
till she liiod. Of this, of course, I said nothing, only 
that she was welcome to my poor doUar tind a half, and 
that I should receive the next day some more money that 
was due me. 

“ You forget, Mr. Carter,” replied Fausta, as proudly 
us hefore, — " you forget that I cannot borrow of yon any 
more than of a boarding-house-kcoper. I noAuu’ borrow. 
Please God, I never will. It must bo,” she added, 
in a Christian city like this there is some respect- 
able and fit arrangement made for travellers who find 
themselves Avliere I am. What that provision is I do 
not know : hut I will find out v/hafc it is hefore this sun 
go(iH down.” 

I paused a raomeufc hefore I replied. If 1 had hecu 
fasciiialed by this lovely ghl before, I now bow'i'd in 
respect before her dignity and resolution ; and, with my 
sympathy, there was a delieiou.s throb of sclf-JMsped, 
uiui(;d, when I heard her lay tlown so sim])!y, as pviiici- 
phi.s of her life, two prineiplc'.s on wkioli I h.'ul always 
mysell’ tried to live. The ludf-cxprcssed habits of my 
h(jjhood and youth were now uttered for me aa axiom.s 

7 * 
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by lips "wMcli I taew eould speak nothing but right and 
truth. 

I paused a luomout. I stumbled a little as I c.Kprcssed 
my regret that she ■would not let me help her, — joined 
■with my certaiuty that she •was in the right in rcliisiug, 
— • aud then, in the only still’ speech 1 ever made to her, 
I said : — 

“ I am the ' Child of the Public.’ If you ever hear 
my story, you will say so too. At the least, I can claim 
this, that I hate a right to help you iu your quest as to 
the way in which the public will help you. Thus ftir I 
am clearly the olEcer in his suite to whom he has in- 
trusted you. Are you ready, then, to go on shore ? ” 

Pausta looked around on that forlorn ladies’ saloon, as 
if it were the last link holding her to her old safe world. 

“ Looked upon skylight, lamp, and chain, 

As what she ne’er might sec again.” 

Then she looked right through me; and if there had 
been one mean thought in mo at that minute, she would 
have seen the viper. Then she said sadly, — 

“ I have perfect eoniidenco in you, though people 
woidd say we were strangers. Let us go.” 

Aud we left the boat together. Wo declined the in- 
vitations of the noisy haekmeu, aud wallced slowly to 
Broadway. 

Wo stopped at the station-house for that disi rict, and 
to the attentive chief I'austa herself dciseribcd liiose con- 
teuts of her trmik which she thought would be most 
easily detected, if offered for sale. Ilcr mother’s Bible, 
at which the chief shook his head ; Bibles, alas ! brought 
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notlimg at tine shops; a soldier’s medal, such as wore 
givc'ii as target prizes l^y tlic Montgomery regiaieiit, and 
a little sihnu- caiiiccn, marked with the d(ivice of the 
same regiment, seemed to him belter 'worthy of note. 
Her portfolio was -wrought with a ciiilier, and she ex- 
plained to him that she wms most eager that this shoiihl 
ho recovered. The ])ockct-hook eouiained more tl\au oiu) 
hiiudrcd dollars, which she described, but lie shook his 
head hero, and gave her but liltlo liupe of that, if the 
trunk were once opened. His chief hu]je -was for ihis 
inorning. 

" And where shall we send to you then, madajn I' ” 
said he. 

I had been proud, as if it were iny merit, of the im- 
pression Pausta had made upon the officer, in lier quiet, 
simple, lady-h'kc dress aad manner. Por inyHolf, I thought 
that ouo slip of protcnco iu my dress or bcariug, a scrap 
of gold or of pinchbeck, would have ruined both of us 
in our appeal. But, fbrtuuatiily, I did not disgrarsi lie)’, 
a)rd the man looked .at her as if he expecU'd lier to say, 
“ Pouricenth Sti’cct.” Wlmt would she, say ? 

"That depends upon what the time will he. ¥fr. C.ar- 
ter will cull at noon, and will lei you know.” 

We bowed, and wore gone, [u uu. iiistiuil, luove she 
begged my p;U’do)i, almost with tcju's ; but f t.ohi her 
that if she also had boon a “Child of the Puhlie,” slio 
could not more fitly have spoken to ouo of her father’s 
offieers. I begged her to use mo as her jirotector, and 
not to apologize ag;iin. Then wo laid out tlie jiLans 
which wo followed out that day. 

The officer’s maimer had reassured her, and I, sue- 
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ceedod in persuading her that it was certain we should 
have [he trunk at noon. How much better to wait,, at 
least so far, before she entered on any of the enterprises 
of wiiicli she talked so coolly, .as of oflering herself as a 
iinrscry-girl, or as a niiUincr, to whoever would eiiijiloy 
her, if ojdy she conld thns secure an honest home till 
money or till anut were found. Onco persuaded that we 
were safe from this Quixotism, 1 told her that we must 
go on, as wc did on the canal, and first we must take our 
constitutional Wfdk for two hours. 

'‘At le<ast,” she said, “our good papa, the Huhlic, 
gives us wonderful sights to see, and good walking to 
our feet, as a better Father has given us this heavenly 
sky and this bracing air.” 

And with those words tlie last heaviness of despond- 
cnoy left her face for that day. And wc plunged into 
the delicious adventure of exploring a new eity, staring 
into windows as only strangers can, revelling in priut- 
sho])s as only they do, really seeing the line hulldings as 
residents always forget to do, and haying up, in short, 
avith those streets, nearly all the associations which to 
tlus day we have witli them. 

Two hours of this tired us with walking, of course. I 
do uot know what she meant to do next; hut at ten I 
said, “Time for French, Mi.ss Jones.” Ah ouiA said 
she, “ mmx nh and I had calculated my disliiiiccis, and 
led her at once into L.afayette Place ; and, iii a moment, 
pushed 0 [)eD the door of tlie Astor Library, led her u]) 
the main stairway, and said, “Tliis is wii.at the Pulilio 
provides for his children when they hfive to study.” 

“ This is the Astor,” said she, delighted. “ And wo 
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are all right, as you say, here?” Then she saw that 
our entrance cx.cilecl no surprise! among the few read- 
ers, men and women, who were beginning to assem- 
!)le. 

Wc took our scats at an unoccupied table, and began 
to revel in the luxuries for which wo had only to ask 
Unit wc might enjoy. I had a little memoraiuluiu of 
hooks which I had been waitiug to sec. She needed 
uoiic ; hat looked for one and another, and yet another, 
and between us we kept the attendant well in motion. 
A pleasant thing to me to ho finding out her thorough- 
hred tastes and lines of work, and I was happy enough 
to interest her iu some of my pet readings; and, of 
course, for she was a woman, to got quick hints which 
had never dawned on me before. A very short hour 
and a half we spent tlicre before I went to the sta1, ion- 
house again. I went very (luiekly, I returned to her 
very slowly. 

The trunk was not fonud. J5ut they were now quil-c 
sure tJiey were on its truck. They felt certain it had 
been carried from pier to pier and taken back up the 
river. Nor wa.s it liopclf!,ss to follow it. The partifuilar 
rascal who was siippu.sed to have it would cerlaiuly .slop 
(iither at Piermout or at Newhurg. They had lelc- 
grajdicd to both places, and were iu time for boils. 

Tlu! day Isoat, sir, wall bring your lady’.s i.ruuk, and 
will bring me JloAvdy llob, too, L hope,” said the odieei'. 
But at the same moment, us lie. rang his bell, lie learned 
diat no despatch had yd, been received from <‘ither of 
the nluces named. 1 did not feel so certain as lie did. 

Put Pausta .showed no discomfort a.s I told my news. 
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“ Tlius far,” said she, “ the Public serves me well, I 
will borrew no trouldc by want of faith.” Aud 1, — as 
Daulo ^yould say, — and ], to lier, “ Will you let me re- 
mind yon, then, that at oiie we dine ; that Mrs. Grills 
is now placing the salt-pork upon the cabin table, and 
htr. Grills asking tlui bhissing j and, as this is the only 
day when I can have the honor of yonr company, will 
you lei, me show you liow a Child of the Public dines, 
whcji his finances are low?” 

Pausia laughed, and said again, less tragically thtni 
before, “1 have perfect confidence in you,” — little 
Uiinldug how she started my blood with the words ; hut 
this time, as if in token, she let mo take her hand upon 
my arm, as wo walked down the street together. 

If Avo had been snobs, or even if I had been one, I 
should have t,akcu her to Taylor’s, aud have spent all the 
money I had on such a luncheon as neitlier of ns had 
ever eaten before. Whatewer else I am, I am not a snob 
of that sort. 1 show my colors. I led her ini o a little 
cross-street which I had noticed in our erratic morning 
pilgrimage. We siojjped at a German baker’s. I bade 
her sit down at the neat marble table, and I bought two 
rolls. She declined lager, which I offered her in fun. 
We took water insbiad, aud we had dined, aud had paid 
two cents for our meal, and had had a very merry din- 
ner, too, Avhcu the clock struck two. 

“ And now, Mr. Carter,” said she, “ I Avail steal no 
more of your day. You did not come to New York to 
f'.HCori kmc damsels to the Astor Library or to diuucr. 
Nor did I come only to see the Hons or to read Preiich. 
1 insist on your going to your ullairs, and leaving mo to 
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niiiic. If you will meet me at the Library half an limu- 
before it closes, I will thaulc you; till ilieu,” willi a 
tragedy shake of the hand, ami a merry laugh, “ adieu ! 

I knew -very well that no harm coiJd happen to licr la 
two hours of an autumn afternoon, I was not sorry for 
her ennye, for it gave me an opportunity l-f> follow rny 
own plans. I stopped at one or two cabiiiet-makerH, inifi 
talked with the ‘'jours” about work, that I might tell 
her with truth that I had boon in scjiroh of it; then 
I sedulously began on calling upon every man I could 
roach named Mason. 0, how often I went through one 
phase or another of this collorj[uy : — 

“ Is Mr. Mason in P ” 

“ That ’s my name, sir.” 

“ Can you give me the address of Mr. Mason who 
returned from Europe last May ? ” 

“Know no such person, sir.” 

The reader can imagine how many forms this dia- 
logue could be repeated iu, before, as 1 wvoug’ht my wiiy 
through a long liac of dry-goods cases to a distant 
counting-room, 1 Iwiard some one iu it say, " No, macl- 
ani, I know no such person as yon describe ” ; and from 
the recess Eausta emerged and imd. me. Her plan ibr 
the afte.ruoon had bc<m the same with tuino. W(i langlmd 
as we ilotectod cueli otlnu' ; tlicu 1 told her she had liiu! 
quitec’iiough of this, that it was time, slni should rc.si., and 
took her, nolens wicnti, into the ladies’ [larlor ol’ the !St. 
Nicholas, and bade her wait there Ibmugh tlic; twilight, 
wilh. my (!opj uf Clcmeuilue, till 1 .should return from 
the police-station. If the reader luis ever wail, (at in such 
a place for some one to come and attend to him, he will 
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nndcrstaiicl tliat nobody ^vill be apt to molest him -wben 
be lias not asked for attention. 

Two hours I left Fausta in the rocking-chair, which 
there the Public had provided for her. Then 1 returned, 
sadly enough. No tidings of Howdy Hob, none of 
trunk, Bible, money, letter, medal, or anything. Blitl 
was my district sergeant ho])eful, and, as always, re. 
spcctful. Bui I was liopeless this time, and 1 knew that 
the next day Fausta would be plungmg into the war 
with intelligence-houses and advertisements. For the 
night, I was determined that she .should spend it in my 
ideal “ respectable boarding-house.” On my way down 
town, I stopped in at one or two shops to make inquiries, 
and .satisfied myself whore I would take her. Still I 
thought it wisest that we should go after tea; and an- 
other cross-street hidccr, and another pair of rolls, and 
another tap at the Croton, provided that rcjiast for us. 
Then I told Fausta of the respectable boarding-house, 
and that she must go there. She did not say no. P)ut 
she did say she woidd rather not .spend the evening 
there. “ There must be some place open for ns,” said 
she. “There! there is a clnirch-bcU ! The chm*ch is 
always home. Let ns come there.” 

So to “ evening meeting ” we went, slarlling the sex- 
ton by arriving an hour early. If there wore any who 
wondered what Avas tlio use of that Wcflnesday-cveiiiug 
saw ice, we did not. In a dark gallery pew we sat, she 
at one end, T at the other ; and, if tlie whole truth be 
told, each of ms fell asleep at once, ami slept till the 
heavy organ tones taught ns that the service had begun. 
A humked or more people had straggled in then, and the 
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preaclier, good soul, lie took for his text, “Doth not God 
eare for the ravens?” I cannot describe the iuetfablo 
feeling of home that came over me in that dark pew of 
that old clmrch. I had aiever been in so large a church 
before. I had never heard so heavy an organ before. 
Perhaps I had heard better ]ireaching, hut never any 
that came to my occasions more. Bat it was none of 
tliese tbiugH which moved me. It was the fact thal. we 
were just where we liad a right to be. No impudent 
waiter could ask us why we were sitting there, iior any 
petulant policeman propose that we should push on. It 
was God’s house, and, because his, it was his children’s. 

Ail this feeling of repose grew upon me, and, as it 
proved, upon Pausta also. For when the service was 
ended, and I ventured to ask her whether she also liad 
this sense of home and rest, she assented so eagerly, that 
I proposed, though with hesitation, a notion which had 
crossed me, that I should leave her there. 

“ I cannot think,” I said, “ of any possible harm that 
coidd come to you before morning.” 

“Do you know, I had thought of that very sumo 
thing, but I did not dare tell you,” she said. 

Was not I glad that she had considorod me her 
keeper ! But I only said, “At the ‘ r(!.spectah]c board ing- 
liousc ’ yon might ho anuoyed by (picsl ions.” 

“ Aid no one will speak to mo here, i know that 
from Goody Two-Shoe, s.” 

“I will he here,” .said I, “ at snuriso in the morning.” 
And so I bade her gooil by, insist, tug on leaving in the 
pew my own great-coat. I know .she might need it 
before morning. I walked out iis the sexton closed the 
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tloor below on the last of the down-stairs worshippors. 
lie ])aBscd along the aisles below, with his long poher 
which screwed down the gas. I saw at oiico that ho had 
no intent of exploring the galleries. But 1 loitered out- 
side till I saw him luck the door.s and depart ; ami tlum, 
happy in the thought that Miss Joiui.s was in the safe.st 
place in New York, — as comfortable as she was the 
night before, and much more comfortable than she had 
been any night upon the canal, — I went in search of my 
own lodging. 

" To the respectable boarding-house ? ” 

Not a bit, reader. I had no sliilliugs for respectable 
or disrespectable boarding - bouses. I asked the first 
policeman where his district station was. I went into 
its office, and told the captain that I was green in the 
cityj had got no work and no money. In truih, I had 
left my purse in Miss ilonos’s charge, and a flve-ccnt 
piece, which I showed the chief, was all I had. He said 
no word but to bid me go up two flights aud turn into 
the first bunk I found. I did so ; and in five minutes 
was asleep in a better bed tluin I had slept in for nine 
days. 

That was what the Public did for me that night. I, 
too, was safe ! 

1 am making this story too long. But 'udlh that night 
aud its anxieties the end has come. At sunrise 1 rose 
aud made my easy toilet. 1 bought and ate my roll, — 
varying ihe brand from yesterday’s. I bought another, 
with a lump of butler, and an orange, forPausta. I left 
my portnumteau at the station, while 1 rushed to the 
sexton’s house, told his wife I had loft my gloves in 
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clmrch ilie night before^ — as was the tmth, — and casilj 
obtained from her the keys. In a monioiit I Vvoas iu the 
vestibule, — locked in, — was iu tlie gallciy, and there 
foitiid Fausta, just awake, as she declared, from a com- 
forfablo iiight, reading her morning lesson in tlie Bible, 
and sure, she said, that I should sooji apptv'ir. Nor 
ghost, nor wraith, had visited her. I spread for her a 
hrowu paper table-cloth on the table in the vcsiibubi. I 
laid out her breakfast for her, called licr, and wondered 
at her toilet. How is it that women always make them- 
selves appear as neat and finished as if there were no 
conllict, dust, or vninlde in the world? 

[Here Fausta adds, in this manuscript, a parenthesis, 
to say that she folded her undcrslccvcs neatly, and her 
collar, before she .slept, and j)ut theta between the ensh- 
ion.s, upon whicli sbe slept. In the moruitig they had 
been pressed — without a .sad-iron.] 

She finished her repast. I opened the church-door for 
five minutes. Site passed out when she had enough cx- 
atniued the monuments, and Jit a respectable distance I 
followed ]jcr. Wtt joined each other, and took onr ao- 
cn.stomerl morning walk; but thou .shts resolutely said, 
“ Good ])y,’’ for the day. She would find work before 
niglit, — work and a borne. And T must do the, same. 
Only when I prcssiid her to hit me know of her snecc.ss, 
.she .said .she would meet me ;it the A.stor Library juist 
before it clo.scd. No, .she would not take my money. 
Enough, tliat for twenty-four hours she had bc.mi inj 
gucsi. When she luul fouud her amit and told her the 
story, tliey should insist on repaying this hospifiality. 
HospitaJity, dear reader, which I had dispensed at the 



164 LITTLE CLASSICS. 

charge of six cents. Have you ever treated Miranda for 
a day and found the cliarge so lori' ? Wlicu I urged 
other assistance she said rcsolulely, “ No.” In fact, she 
had already made an uj)})oinimeut at two, she said, and 
she must not waste the day. 

I also had an appouitmont at two ; for it was iit that 
hour that Biirrhani wa.s to distribute the cyelopccdias at 
Castle Garden. The Emigrant Cuniiuission liad not yet 
seized it for their own. I si)cni the morning iu ashing 
vainly for Masons fresh from Enrope, and for work in 
cabinet-shops. I found neither, and so wrought my way 
to the appointed place, where, instead of such WTctched 
birds in the hush, I was to get one so contemptible in 
my hand. 

Those who remember Jeimy Lind’s first triumph night 
at Castle Garden liavc some idea of the crowd as it filled 
gallery and floor of that immense hall when I entered. 
I had given no thought to the machinery of this folly. 
I only know that my ticket hade me he tliore at two 
p. M. this day. But as I drew near-, the throng, the 
bands of policemen, the long queues of persons entering, 
reminded me that here was an affair of ten thousand per- 
sons, and also that Mr. Burrham wms not unwilling to 
make it as showy, perhaps as noisy, an affair as was 
rcspeeiahle, by -way of advertising future excursions and 
distribufions, I was led to .seat No. 3,071 with a good 
deal of parade, and when I came there I found I was 
veiy imicli of a prisoner. I was lain, or rather on the 
stroke of two. Immediately, almost, Mr. Burrham arose 
in the front and made a long speech about his liberality, 
and the public’s liberality, and everybody’s liberality in 
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general, and tlie inet.liod of tlie distribution in jiarticniar. 
The major and four or live other wel!-kno\fu and re- 
spectable gentlemen were kind enough to be ji resent t o 
guarantee the fairness of tbe arrangements. At tins siig- 
godion of the inayor and the police, the doors would now 
bo closed, that no persons might intcuTupi t he ceremony 
till it wns ended. And the distribution of the eyebipic- 
dias would at once go forward, in tlie order in which the 
lots wore drawn, — earliest numbers securing the earliest 
impressions ; wliich, as Mr. Bnrrhaiu almost regreited to 
say, w^erc a little better than the latest. After these had 
been distributed two figures would be drawn, — one 
green and one red, to indicate the fortunate lady and 
gentleman who would receive respectively the jirolits 
which liad arisen from this mcUiod of selling tlie (‘.yelo- 
pffldias, after the e.'cpcnscs of printing and distribntiou 
had been covered, and after the magazines had been 
orclerocl. 

Great clicering followcrl this annouiiceineut from all 
but me. Here I had shut myself iqi iu this humbug 
hall, for Heaven knew how long, on the most im[)ni't;uit 
day of my life. I would have given up willingly my 
cyclupjedia and my chance at the “ prolits,” for I In^ cer- 
tainty of seeing Bausta at live o’clock. If f did not see 
her then, what might hcfall her, and when might. ! see 
her again P An hour before this enriaiaty was my outi ; 
now it was only mine by my liberating myself from this 
prison. Still 1 was (mi-ouraged liy seeing that every- 
tiiiiig was couductod like clock-work, h’rom Ut{ini!ly a 
haiidred stafions they were distributing the books. Wo 
formed ourselves into cpieues as we pleased, drew onr 
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numbers, and ibcii presented ourselvtis at tbo bureaux, 
ordered our magazines, and took our (ij'clopacdius. j.t 
would be done, at that rate, hj half past lour. An om- 
nibus miglit bring me to the J\ark, and a Bowery ear do 
till! rest ill time. After a vain discns.siou for the right of 
exit with one or two of the attemlauts, 1 iibandoniid my- 
self to this hope, ami licgan studying’ my cyelopaidia. 

It was sullieiently amusing to see ten thousand ]ico- 
pie resign themselves to tlie same task, and alfcet to be 
uucoiicerued about the green and reel figures which wore 
to divide the “ profits.” I tried to make out who were 
as anxious to get out of that tawdiy den as I was. Pour 
o’clock struck, and the distribution was not done, I 
began to be very impatient. What if Pansta fell into 
trouble ? 1 knew, or hojicd I knew, that she would slu’ug- 
gle to the Astor Library, as to her only ]ilace of rciscuo 
and refuge, — licr asylum. What if I failed her there ? 
I who had pi’ctcndcd to be her jtrotnetor ! “Protector, 
indeed ! ” she would say, if she knew 1 was at a theatre 
■witnessing the greatest folly of the age. Ami il‘ I did 
not meet her to-day, when sliould I meet her? If she 
found her aunt, how should I find her ? If she did not 
find her, — good God! that was worse, — where might 
slK^ not he heibre twelve hours were over? Then the 
fatal trunk ! I liad told the police agent he might .send 
it to the Si. Nicholas, boeiimse J. had to give him some 
addre.ss, But Pausta did not know this, and tiie Si. 
Nicholas people knew noihing of us. I gnuv more and 
more excited, and when at last my next neighbor told mo 
that it was half past four, I rose and insisted on leaving 
my seat. Two ushers with blue sashes almost held mo 
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down ; tliey sliowod me tlxe wliole assembly sinking into 
quiet. In fact, at tliat moment Mr. Biirrliam was beg-- 
giiig* ov(!ry one to be seated. I would not be seated. I 
would go to tbc door. I would go out. “ Go, if yon 
please ! ” said tlie usber next it, contempinously. And 
I looked, and there was no handle! Yet this was not f% 
dream. It is t.be way they arrange the doors in luills 
where they clioose to keep people in their places, I 
conld have collared that grinning bine sasli, I did tell 
liiin I woidd wring his precious neck for him, if he did 
not lot me ont. I said I would sue liini for false impris- 
oument ; I would liave a writ of Jiaheas oot'pm. 

“ Habms corpus ])e d — d!” said the officer, with an 
irreverent disrespect to the palladium. .If you arc not 
more civil, sir, I will call the police, of whom we have 
plenty. You say you want to go ont ; you are keeping 
everybody in.” 

Aud, in fact, at that moment the clear voice of the 
mayor was announcing that they would not go on until 
tlioro was perfect quiet ; aud I fell that I was imprison- 
ing all tliesc people, not they me. 

“ Child of tbo Public,” said my monrnlug genius, 
“ar(! yon better thai) oilier men?” Sol .sneaktsd back 
to scat No. 3,r»71, amid the contcniptnous and roproaeli- 
ful looks and sneers of my more respecluble iniglibni’s, 
who had sat where they were tfild i,o do. W(.i innsl, be 
tliroiigh in a inomeut, and pci'haps Paiista xvmild be late 
also. If oidy tlie Astor would keep open after sunset! 
liow often have I wished tliat since, and for les.s rea- 
sons ! 

Silence thus restored, Mr. A , the mayor, led for- 
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ward Ills liiHe dauglitcr, blindfolded her, and bade licr 
put lier Land into a green box, from whicli slic drew out 
a green ticket. He took it from her, and read, in Lis 
clear voice again, “No. 2,973!” r)y tLis time we all 
knew •wLcro the "two tiiousauds” sat. TLen “nine 
Lundreds ” were not far from tLe front, so tliat ii, was 
not far iliat tliat friglitened girl, dressed all in Llack, and 
heavily veiled, Lad to walk, who answered to this call. 

Mr. A met her, helped her uji the stair upon the 

slago, took from her her ticket, and read, “JerusLa 
Stillmgileot, of Yellow Springs, who, at her death, as it 
seems, transferred this right to the bearer.” 

The disappointed nine thousand nine hnndred and 
ninety-nine joined in a rapturous cheer, each man and 
woman, to show that he or she was not disappointed. 
The bearer spoke with Mr. Burrham, in answer to his 
questions, and, with a good deal of ostentation, he 
opened a check-hook, filled a check and passed it to her, 
she signing a receipt as she took it, and transferring to 
him her ticket. So far, in dumb show, all was well 
What was more to my purpose, it was rapid, for we 
should have been done in five minutes more, bnt that 
some devil tempted some loafer in a gallery to cry, 
“Face! face!” Miss Stilliugflcet’s legatee was still 
heavily veiled. 

In one liorrid minnte that whole ampMlheatrc, which 
seemed to me then more cruel than the Coliseum ever 
was, rang out. with a cry of “Face, face ! ” I tried the 
count cr-ory of “Shame! shame!” but I w'as in dis- 
grace among ray neighbors, and a counter-cry neve? 
takes as its prototype docs, either. At first, on the 
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stage, they atrccted not to hear or understand; then 
there was a courtly wliisper hebween Mr. Burrham and 
the lady ; but Mr. A the mayor, and the respecta- 

ble gentlemen, instantly interfered. It was evident that 
she would not unveil, and that they were prepared to in- 
dorse her refusal. In a moment more she courtesied to 
the assembly ; the mayor gave her his arm, and led her 
out through a side door. 

0, the yell that rose up then ! The whole assembly 
stood rip, and, as if they had lost some vested right, 
hooted and shrieked, “Back! back! Face! face!” 

Mr. A returned, made as if he would speak, came 

forward to the very front, and got a moment’s silence. 

“ It is not in the bond, gentlemen,” said he. “ The 
young lady is unwillhig to nnveil, and we must not com- 
pel her.” 

“ Face 1 face 1 ” was the only answer, and oranges 
from up stairs flew about bis head and striusk upon the 
table, — an omen only fearful from wbat it propbesied. 
Then there was such a row for five minutes as I hope I 
may never see or hear agam. People kept their places, 
fortunately, under a vague impression that they should 
forfeit some magic righta if they left those numhere.d 
scats. But wlicn, for a moment, a file of policemen ap- 
pcared in the orchestra, a whole volley of c.’yclopaidias 
fell like rain upon their chief, with a renewed cry of 
“ f'aco ! face 1 ” 

At tliis juncture, with a good deal of knowledge of 

}tof)tdar feeling, Mr. A led forward his cliiid again. 

Frigliieued to death the poor thing was, and crying ; lie 
tied his handkerchief round her eyes hastily, and took 

von. XII. 8 
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lier to tlic red l)ox. Eor a niinnto the house was hushed. 
A cry of “Dowtt! dowu!” and, every one took his 
place HB the child gave the red ticket to lie.r falhev. lie 
read it as heforc, “ No. 3,071 ! ” I lieanl the -words as 
if he did uot speak them. All excited by the delay and 
the row, by the injustice to the stranger and the per- 
sonal injustice of everybody to me, 1 did not know, for 
a dozen seconds, that every one was looking towards our 
side of the house, nor was it till my next neighbor with 
the watch said, “ Go, you fool,” that I was aware that 
3,071 was I ! Even then, as I stopped down the pas- 
sage and up the steps, my only feeling was, that I slioidd 
get out of this horrid trap, and possibly find Miss J ones 
lingcriug near the Astor, — uot by any means that I was 
invited to take a cbeck for ^ 5,000. 

There was not much cbccring. Women never moan 
to obeer, of course. Th<5 meu had cheered the green 
ticket, but they were mad with the red one. I gave tip 
my ticket, sig.ued my recciid., and took my check, shook 

hands with Mr. A - aud Mr. Burrham, and turned 

to bow to the mob, — for mob 1 must call it now. But 
the cheers died away. A few people tried to go out, per- 
haps, but there was notbiug now to retfiin any in their 
seats as before, and the generality rose, pressed down 
the passages, and bowled, “ Euce ! face ! ” I tliuugbi for 
a moiueiii that 1 ought to say B<nnclbing, but they wu)uld 
uui bear me, aud, after a moment’s pause, my jiassion 
to depart overwhelmed me. I miiftc.red soim; apology 
to the, gcuncuien, aud left the stage by tlui stage-door. 

I had IbrgoLteu that to Castle Garden there can be no 
back entrance. 1 came to door after door, which were 
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all locked. It was growing dark. Evidently tke sun 
was setj and I knew the library-door would be shut at 
sunset. The passages were very ob.scure. All around 
inc rang this horrid yell of the mob, in which all that I 
could discerix was the cry, “Eace, face ! ” At last, as I 
groped round, I came to a practicable door. I entered 
a room where the western aumsct glare dazzled me. I 
was not alone. The veiled lady iu black was there. 
But the instant she saw me .she sprang towards me, flung 
herself into my arms, and cried : — 

“ Eelix, is it yon ? — yon arc indeed my protector ! ” 
It was Miss Jones! It was Eausta! She was the 
legatee of Miss StiUingfleet. My first thought was, “ 0, 
if that beggarly usher had let me go ! Will I ever, ever 
think I have bettor rights than the Public again P ” 

I took her in my arms. I carried her to the sofa, I 
could hardly speak for excitement. Then I did say that 
I had hoeu wild with terror ; that I had feared I had lost 
her, and lost her forever ; that to have lost that inter- 
view would have been worse to me than dcuith; for 
unless she know that I loved her better than man ever 
loved woman, T could not face a lonely night, and 
another lonely day. 

“ My dear, dear child,” I said, “ you m;iy think mo 
wild; but I must say this, — it has been punt up loo 
long.” 

“Say wluit you will,” she said after a moment, in 
wliich still I b(dd her in my arms; she w'as trcmljliug so 
that .she coxild not have sat ujuiglit alone, — “ s;iy what, 
you will, if only yon do not tell me to spend another day 
alone.” 
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Ami I kissed licr, and T kissed lier, and 1 kissed licr, 
and I said, “ "Never, darling, God helping me, till I die ! ” 
How long we sat there I do not know. Neither of us 
spoke again. For one, I looked out on the sunset and 
the hay. Wc had but just time to rearrange oursclve.s 

ill positions more independent, when Mr. A caiuc 

in, this time in alarm, to say: — 

"‘'Miss .Tones, we must get yon out of this plaec, or 
we mast hide you somewhere. I believe, liefore God, 
they will storm tliis passage, and puU the house about 
our ears.” 

He said this, not conscious, as he began, that I was 
there. At that moment, however, I felt as if I could 
have met a million men. I started forward and passed 
him, saying, “ Let me speak to them.” I rushed upon 
the stage, fairly pushhig back two or three bullies who 
were already upon it. I. sprang upon the table, kicking 
down the red box as I did so, so that the red tickists 
fell on the floor and on the people below. One stuck in 
an old Hum’s spectacles hi a way which made tlio peo})le 
in the galleries laugh. A laugh is a great blessing at 
such a moment. Curiosity is another. Three loud words 
spoken like tlmnder do a good deal more. And after 
three words the house was hushed to hear me. I 
said ; — 

“Be fair to the girl. She has no father nor mother. 
She has no brother nor sister. She is alone in the world, 
with nobody to help her but the public — and me ! ” 

The audacity of the speech brought out a cheer, and 
we should have come off in triumph, when some rownly 
— the original "" face ” man, I suppose — said, — 
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" Ajid wlio are you ? ” 

If the laugh went against me now I was lost, of 
course. Fortunately I had no time to thhilc, I said 
without tliinking, — 

“I am the Child of the Public, and her betrothed 
husband 1 ” 

0 heavens ! what a yell of laughter, of hurralungs, of 
satisfaction with a denouement, rang through the Irouse, 
and showed that aU was well. Burrhaiu caught the 
moment, and started his band, this time successfully, — 
I believe with " See the Conquering Hero.” The doors, 
of course, had been open long before. ‘VYell-disposed 
people saw they need stay no longer ; ill-disposed people 
dared not stay ; the blue-coated men with buttons saun- 
tered on the stage in groups, and I suppose the worst 
rowdies disappeared as they saw them, I had made my 
single speech, and for the moment I was a hero, 

1 believe the mayor would have liked to kiss inc. 
Burrham almost did. They overwhelmed me with thanks 
and congratulations. All these I received as well as I 
could, — somehow I did not feel at all surprised, — 
everything was as it should be. I scnircely iho\ight of 
leaving the stage myself, till, to my surpiase, the mayor 
asked ino to go home with him to dinner. 

Then I remembered that we were not to s}>cnd the 
rest of our lives in Caslle Carden. I blundered out 
soraethhig about Miss Jones, that she luui no escort 
except me, and pressed into her I'oom to hud her. A 
gi’oup of gcutlemeti was around hor. Her veil was back 
now. She was very pale, but very lovely. Have I said 
that she was beautiful Jis heaven? She was the queen of 
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the room, modestly and plcasaatly receiving their ftdicita 
tious tluiii the danger was over, and ownuig Lhat she had 
been very luuoh Iriglitcned. ‘'Until,” she said, “my 
fi'ieiid, Mr. Carter, rvas furtuiialo enough to guc.ss tliat I 
Avas here. How he did it.,” she said, turning to mo, “ is 
yet an utter mystery to me.” 

8!ie did not know tiU tlum that it was 1 who had 
shared with her the profits of the cyc]op;cdias. 

As soon as we could excuse ourselves, I asked some 
one to order a carriage. I sent to the ticket-office for 
my valise, and we rode to the St. Nicholas. I fairly 
laughed as I gave the hackmau at the hotel-door what 
would have been my last dollar and a half only two hours 
before. I entered Miss Jones’s name and my own. 
The clerk looked, and said incpiiringly, — 

“ Is it Miss Jones’s trunk which came this afler- 
noon ? ” 

I followed his linger to sec the trunk, on the jnarhlc 
floor. Rowdy E.ob had deserted it, having seen, per- 
ha]).s, a detective when he reached Picraiont. The trunk 
h/id gone to Albany, had found no owner, and had re- 
turned by the day boat of that day. 

Pausta went to her room, aiid I sent her supper after 
her. One kiss and “ Good night ” was all that I got 
from her then. 

“In the morning,” said she, “you shall explain.” 

It was not y(!t se-veu. I went to my own room and 
dressed, and tendered myself at the mayor’s jnst heforc 
his gay party sat down to dine. 1 met, for llic hast iimo 
in my life, men whoso books I had read, and whose 
speeches I had by heart, and women whom I have since 



THE CHILDEBH OE THE PIJBUO. 175 


Iciiown to liojior; aud, in the midst of this brilliaut group, 

so cxclLcd had Mr. A been hi tolling the strange 

story of the day, T was, for tlic hour, the lion. 

1 led Mns. A to the tabln ; I made her laugh very 

heartily by telling her of the usher’s threats to nie, anrl 
luine to liiin, and of the disgi’iUic into wdiioh 1 fell among 
the i]uT(* thousand six hundreds. 1 h:id never hcwi at 
any such party before. But I found it was only ralficr 
simpler luid more quiet than most parties I hud seen, 
that its good hreediug was exactly that of dear Betsy 
lilyors. 

As the party broke up, Mrs. A said to me, — 

“Mr. Carter, I am sure you arc tired, with all this 
excitement. You say you are a stranger hero. Let me 
send round for your trunk to the St. Nieltolus, and you 
shall spend the night here. I know I cun make yon a 
hcltcr bed than they.” 

I thought as muchiuysclf, and a,ssnuied. Tu half an 
hour more 1 was in bed in Mrs. A ’s “ liest room.” 

'‘I shall not sleep better,” sahl I to myself, “than I 
did last night.” 

I'liat was what the Puhlic did for mo lhat night. I 
was safe agiuu ! 


111 . 


pausta’s RTonr. 

Faduta slcjd. la(.o, poor child. 1 called for her before 
breakfast, 1 waifi'd for her after. About ten she ap- 
peanul, so radiant, so hcantihil, and so kind! Tho 
trunk had revealed a dre.ss I never saw before, and tho 
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sense of rest, and eternal security, and nnlirolccn love 
liad revealed a cliarin wliicli was never tliero to see 
before. Slie was dros.sed for wndkiug, and, as slie met 
me, said, — 

“ Time for constitutional, Mr. Millionnairc.” 

So we walked again, quite np town, almost to tlio 
region of pig-jions and cabbage-gardens wliicli is now 
tlie Central Pai-k. And after just the first gnsli of my 
enthnsiasni, Pansta said, very seriously : — 

“ I must teach you to be grave. You do not know 
whom you arc asldng to be your wife. Excepting Mrs. 
Mason, No. 27 Thirty -fonrtb Street, sir, there is no one 
in the world who is of kin to me, and she does not care 
for me one straw, Eelix,” she said, almost sadly now. 
“ You call yourself ' Child of the Public.’ I started 
when yon first said so, for that is just wliat I am. 

“I am twcnly-two years old. My father died iMifore 
I. was born. My mother, a poor woman, di.slilaHl liy his 
relatives and avoided by them, wont to live in IJohoken 
over there, with me. flow she lived, God knows ! but 
it happened that of a strange death she died, I hi her 
arras.” 

Aft er a pause, t,hc poor girl wevrt on — 

“ There was a great militaiy review, an encampment. 
She wras tempted out to see it. Of a .sudden, hy .some 
mistake, a ramrod was fired from a careless .soldier’s gnu, 
and it pierced her through the heart. 1 (ell yon, Felix, 
it pinned my baby froelc into tbc wound, so (hat iliey 
could not [)art, me from lier till it< was cut away. 

“Of course every one was filled with horror. No- 
body claimed poor me, the baby. But the battalion — the 
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Montgomery Battalion, it iras, whicli had, by niischancc, 
killed my mother — adopted me as their child. I -was 
voted 'Bille du Begiment/ They paid an assessment 
amiually, which the colonel expended for mo. A kind 
old w'oman nursed me.” 

" She was your Betsy Myers,” interrupted I. 

“ And when I was old enough I was sent into Con- 
necticut, to the best of schools. Tliis lasted till I was 
sixteen, fortunately for mo, perhaps, the Montgom- 
ery Battalion then dissolved. I was finding it hard to 
answer the colonel’s annual^ letters. I had my livijig 
to earn, — it was best I should earn it. I declined a 
proposal to go out as a missionary. I had no calk I 
answered one of Miss Beecher’s appeals for Western 
teachers. Most of my life since lias been a school- 
ma’am’s. It has had ups and domis. But I have al- 
ways been proud that the Buhlic was my godfather; 
and, as yon know,” she said, I liavo trusted tlm Public 
well. I have never been lonely, wherever I wont. I 
tried t,o make myself of use. Where T W{ia of use I 
fomid society. The ministers have been kind to mo. 
I tilways offered my services in the Sunday schools and 
sewing-rooms. The school cnnnnittccs Iravo been kind 
to me. They are the Public’s high chamherlains for 
poor girls. I Irave written for the journals. 1 won one 
of Sartaiu’s hundred -dollar [Jiizes — ” 

“ And I another,” intcrrupt(‘.d T. 

“ Wlien X was very poor, I won the first prize for an 
essay oil had lioys.” 

“ And I the second,” answered I, 

“I think I know one bad boy better than he knows 

8 «- L 
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himself,” said she. But she weut on. " I 'waiohed with 
this poor Miss Stilliuglleet the iiiglit she died. This 
absurd ‘^distribution’ had got hold of her, and she would 
not bo salislied till she had transferred tluit strange 
ticket, JMo. 2,973, to mo, writing tiic indorsement which 
you have lieard. 1 had had a longing to visit IMcw 
T ork and liuholccn again. This tideet seemed to me to 
beckon mo. I luid money enough to come, if 1 would 
come cheaply. I wrote to my father’s business partmu', 
and enclosed a note to his only sister. She is Mrs. 
Mason. She asked me, coldly enough, to her house. 
Old Mr. Grills always liked me, — he offered me escort 
and passage as far as Troy or Albany. I accepted his 
proposal, and you know the rest.” 

When I told Fausta my story, she declared I made 
it up as T went along. ’Wlicji slic holioved it, — as she 
docs believe it now, — she agreed with mo in declaring 
that it was not lit that two ])eople thus joined should 
ever be parted. Nor have we ])eeu, ever! 

She made a hurried visit at Mrs. Mason’s. She pre- 
pared there for her wedding. On the Isb of November 
wc went into that saiiic chureli which was our first homo 
in New York; and that dear old raven-man made us 
oao. 




TEE EIYAL EEEAMEES, 


BY JOHN BANIM. 

WASHINGTON IRVING has alread j given 
) the public a version of an American legend, 
bicli, in a principal feature, bears some like- 
ness to the following transcript of a popular Irish one. 
It may, however, be interesting to show this very coin- 
cidouoo between the descendants of a Dutch transatlantic 
colony and the native peasantry of Ireland, in the super- 
stitious annals of both. Our tale, moreover, wUl be 
found original in all its circumstances, that alluded to 
only cscoptcd. 

Sliamus Dempsey returned a silent, plodding, sorrowful 
man, though a young one, to Ins poor home, after seeing 
laid in tlu; grave his aged, decrepit father. The last rays 
of the sihiing sun were glorious, shooting tlirough the 
folds of their ])avLlion of scarlet clouds ; tlie last song of 
the thrush, chanted from the hough nearest to his nest, 
was gladdening ; the abimcLaut thongli but half-matured 
crops around breathed of hope for the future. But 
Shamus’s bosom was covered with the darkness that 
inward sunshine alone can illumine. The chord that 
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slioiilcl rospond to song and melody had snapped in it 5 
for him t,lic softly uudulaiing fields of liglit-greon wheat, 
or tlie sillvcn surfaced ])atclies of bfirlcy, made a promise 
ill vain, lie was poor, penniless, frientlliiss, and yid 
groaning under respousihilitics : worn out hy past and 
present snlfcring, and without a consoling prospect. 
His father’s corpse had been just buried by a subscrip- 
tion among ids neighbors, collected in an old glove, a 
penny or a lialf-pcuny from eacli, by the most active of 
the humble community to whom his sad slate was a 
subject of pity. In the wretcliod shed which he called 
" home,” a young wife lay on a truss of straw, list cuing 
to the hungry cries of two little children, and awaiting 
her hour to become the weeping mother of a third. 
And the recollection that hut for an net of domestic 
treachery experienced hy his father and himself, both 
would have been corafortalilc and resjiectublc in the 
world, aggravated the bitterness of the feeling in which 
Sham us contemplated this lot. Ho could himself faintly 
call to mind a time of early childhood, when ho lived 
with his parents in a roomy house, eating and sleeping 
and dressing well, and surrounded by servants and work- 
men ; be further remembered that a day of great afflic- 
tion came, upou which strange and nidc persons forced 
their way into the house *, and, for some cause his infant 
observation did not reach, father, servants, and workmen 
(Ills mother had just died) were all turned out upou the 
road, and doome.d to studv. the shelter <jf !i moan roof. 
But- his lather’s discourse, since he gained the years of 
manhood, su})plicd Shamus with an explanation of all 
these circumstance, as follows ; — 
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Old Dempsey had been ilic youngest son of a largo 
fanner, who divided liis lands bcdwecm two elder children, 
and destined Shuuuis’s father to the Church, sending huii 
abroad for education, and, during its course, supplying 
him with liberal allowances. Upon the eve of ordina- 
tion the young student returned home to visit his frieiifls ; 
was much noticed Ijy neighboring small gentry of eacli 
religion ; at the house of one of the opposite persuasion 
from his met a sister of the proprietor, who had a, for- 
tuuo in her own right ; abandoned his clerical views for 
her smiles ; eloped with Lor j married her privately ; m- 
curred thereby the irremovable hostility of Ms own fam- 
ily ; but, after a short time, w^as received, along with his 
wife, by his generous brother-in-Iaw'-, under whose guid- 
ance both became reputably settled in the house to which 
Sij;imus’s early recollections pointed, and where, till Jus 
was about six years old, he passed indeed a hiippy child- 
hood. 

But, a little previous to this tiino, his mother’s good 
brother died unmarried, and Avas succeeded by another of 
her brothers, who had uusucce.ssfully s[)ent luilf his life 
as a brewer in Dublin, tmd who, iulicrithig little of his 
])red(!ecssor’s amiable character, soon showed himself a 
foe to her and her kusbiuid, professedly on, account fd 
licr marriage willi a llomaii Matholic. Ho did iioi^ appear 
to their visit, shortly after his arrival in their neighhur- 
hood, and lie never eoudcscendcd to return it. The afflic- 
tion experienoed by his sensitive, si.slcr, from his conduct, 
tmtailed upon lior a proraatiire accoucitemcut, in whicili, 
giving birth to a lilelc.ss babe, she uuexpectctlly died. 
The event was matter of triumph rather than of sorrow 
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to her unnatural brotho.r. Eor, iu the first place, iutallj 
unguarded against llie sudden result, she had died iul es- 
tate ; in tlic n(!xt place, he, discover'd that her jirivate 
uiarriag(i badheen celebrated l)y a Hoinau Catholic pih'st, 
couseipicnily could not, acicording 1o law, hold good ; and 
again, could not give to her uoiniiial husband any jiglit 
to her property, ui)on which both had hitherto lived, and 
which was now the solo means of existence to Sliamus’s 
father. 

The lawyer speedily set to work upon these points, and 
with little difliculty succeeded in supplying for Sluinms’s 
recollections a day of trouble, already noticed. In fact, 
his father and he, now without a shilling, took refuge iu 
a distant cahin, where, by the sweat of his parent’s brow, 
as a laborer in the fields, the ill-fated hero of this story 
was scantily fed and clothed, until maturcr years onnbled 
him to relievo the old nimds hand of the spade and sickle, 
and iu turn labor for their connnou wuiuts. 

Shamus, becoming a little ])X’osj)crous iu the w'orld, 
routed a few acres udjacent to his cabin and — married. 
Tlic increase of bis fudds did not (juito keep pace wutli 
the ineveaso of bis cares, in the persons of iicw-coiiicrs, 
for whose well-being he was hound to provide. His ray 
of success in life soon became overclouded, by the calls 
of the landlord and the titlie-proctor. In truth, three 
years after his marriage, he rectuved a notiec wbicli it 
were vain to op})os<;, to quit both Ids farm and his (!at)iu, 
and hiave his fc.w articles of furidturi! behind. 

At this juncture his fatlier was bedridden, and his wife 
advanced in tier third pregnancy. He put on his hut., 
walked to the door, fixed Ids eyes upon the ruins of au 
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old abbey wbicli stood on the slope of an opposite hilb 
and formed Ids plan for present measures. By ilie next 
evening lie had constructed a wattled shed, covered with 
ruslies and leaves, against a gable in the interior of the 
ruin. Clearing away the nettles and other rank weeds 
enclosed by his new house, he discovered a long slab ou 
whieli was carved a cross and letters illegible to his eye ; 
this he made his hearthstone. To furnish the abode, lie 
fetched two largo stones, as scats for his wife and himself, 
shook straw in either corner, and laid in a bundle of 
twigs. Then ho went to the cabin that was no longer 
Ids, sent on his wife and two children to the abbey, fol- 
lowed with ids father on his hack, and laid him upon one 
of the straw conches. Two days afterwards the old man 
was a corpse. Eroni his pauper funeral wo now see Slia- 
nius returidng, and to such a home does he bend his heavy 

StC])S. 

If to know that the enemy of his father and mother 
did not thrive on the spoils of Ids oppression could have 
yielded Shamus any consohifcion in his lot, ho had long 
ago hceome aware of circumstances calculaied to give this 
negative comfort. His maternal uncle enjoyed, indeed, 
his newly ac([uircd property only a few years after it came 
into his possession. Parti}' on account of his cruelty i.a 
Ids relations, partly from a meanness and vulgarity of 
character, which soon displayed itself in his novel situa- 
tion, and winch, it was believed, had ]n’eviously kept him 
in ihe lowe.st walks of his profession as a Biiblin att orncy, 
he found himself neglected and shmmed by tlic geni-ry 
of his neighborhood. To grow richer than any one who 
thus insulted him, to blazoii abroad reports of Ids wealth,, 
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and to ■\vaich oi)portuuit,ies of using it to tlicir injury, 
boccuuc tlui Means of rovougo adopted by tlio jHtnnm. 
His legiiijuate iucoiiin uot promisiug a rapid aceoinplisii- 
iiieut of iiiis ])lau, lie veutunal, using precautions that 
scxnningly sot susj)iciuu at doliance, to engage in simig- 
gliug adveuturos on a large scale, for wliicli his jtroxiinify 
to the coast, afforded a local o])i»urtunity. ISiotvvil.hstand- 
ing id] his })cttifogging olevitrucss, the ox:-attoriicy was 
delected, however, in his illegal traffic, and (hied to an, 
amount wliicli swept away half his veal property. Driven 
to deaporation by the publicity of his failure, as well as 
by the failure itself, he tried another grand effort to re- 
trieve his fortune ; was again surprised by the revenue 
officers ; in a personal struggle Avith them, a(- the head of 
his hand, killed one of iheir body ; iuiincdiai,ely ahseojidcd 
from Ireland; for the last twenty years had not been 
aulhcntieally heard of; but, it was holieved, liviid imdcr 
an assumed name in Loudon, deriving an obscure exist- 
ence from some moan pursuit, of Avhich the very nature 
enabled liim to gratify propensities to drunkenness and 
other vices, leiirncd during his iirsi, career in life. 

All this Shamns knew, though only from report, inas- 
mucli as his uncle had exiled himself while he was yet a 
child, and Avithout previously having beeomo known to 
(he eyes of (he nepliew he had so nmcli injured. But if 
rihamus occasionally drew a bitter and almost savag(', 
gratiftcalion from tlic doAvnftdl of his inhuman persccut,or, 
no reenrrouee to the past could all(!viat(i the misery of bis 
present situation. He passed under one of the capiieious 
0])en urnhes of the old abbey, and then entered his squalid 
shed reared against ils_wiill, Ids heart as shattered and as 
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trodden doT\’ii as the rains around him. No word.s of 
greeting ensued between him and his equally hopeless 
wife, as she sat on the straw of her bed, rocking to sleep, 
with feeble and mournful crie.s, her youngest iniaut. He 
silently lighted a fire of withered twigs on his ready-fnr- 
iiislicd hearthstone; put to roast among their embers a 
low j)()tatoe.s wliioli he Imd begged during the day; di- 
vided them between her and her crying chiklren; and us 
the moon, rising high in the heavens, warned him that 
night asserted her full empire over the departed day, Sha- 
nms sank down upon the couch from which his father’s 
mortal remains had lately been borne, suppciiess himself, 
and diuncrless, too, but not hungry ; at lea.st not con- 
scious or recollecting that he was. 

His wife and little ones soon slept soundly, but Shamus 
lay for hours inaccessihle to nalmv’s claims for sleep as 
well as for food. From where he lay he could see, through 
the open front of his shed, out into the ruins abroad. 
After much abstraction in his own thought,.s, tlw sikmce, 
tlie extfmt, and tlie peculiar desolation of the scene, almost 
spiritualized by the magic effect of alternate moonshine 
and dark)icss, of objects and of their parts, at last di- 
verted his mind, though not to relievo it. Ho remembered 
distinetly, for the first time, where he was,— -an intruder 
among the dwellings of tlu) dead; he calhid to mind, too, 
that the })rosciit was their hour for revealing tliemsidvcs 
among th(5 remote loiKilinoss and obseurity of their crum- 
bling and iiitrioate abode. As his oyo fixed U])on a distant 
stream of cold light or of blank shadow, either the waver- 
hig of some featliei’y herbage from the walls, or the flitting 
of some night bird over the roofless aisle, made motion 
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wliicli went and came during tlic instant of lus alarmed 
start, or else some disembodied sleeper around bad chal- 
lenged and evaded Lis vision so rapidly as to bailie even 
the accoinpiuiimout of thought. Shaimis would, howev<;r, 
recur, during these outrauciug aberrations, to his luuro 
real causes for hu-ror ; aud lui kiiew nut, aud l.o this day 
cannot distinctly tell, whether ho waked or slept, when 
a 31 CW circunistancc absorbed his attention. The moon 
struck fully, under his propped roof, ui)OJi the carved sltth 
he had appropriated as a liearthstonc, aud turning his eye 
to the spot, he saw the semblanec of a man advanced in 
years, though not very old, standing motionless, and very 
steadfastly regarding Imn ; the still face of the figure shone 
lilce marble in the nightbeam, without giving any idea of 
the solidity of that material ; the long and deep slmdo\vs 
thrown by the forehead over the eyes loft those nnusually 
expressive features vague aud unceri-aiu. U])0u (ho head 
wa.s a close-iitling black cap, the dress was !i looso-slcovcd, 
pluiiicd garment of white, descending to the ground, and 
bleed and otherwise cheekored with black, and girded 
round the loins ; exactly the costume which Bhamus had 
oflen studied hi a little framed and glazed })rint, hung nji 
in the sacristry of the humble chaiiel recently built in ibe 
neighborhood of the ruin by a few descendants of the 
great religions fralernity to whom, in its day of pride, the 
abb(!y hud belonged. As In^ returned very inquisitively, 
tliough, as h(i avers, not now in alarm, the fixed gaze of 
lii.s midnight visil.or, a voice reached him, aud lie iicard 
these .strange words : 

“ Shamus Dempsey, go to Loudon Bridge, aud you will 
be a rich man,” 
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“Howvrill iliat come about, yoiie reverence ? ” oricid 
Bliaimis, jumping up from the straw. 

But the iigure was gone; and stiiiublisig among thes 
black embers oti the remarkable phieo wlKire it liad stood, 
lie fell prostrate, e.Kporloucing a change of seiisatiou ;uui 
of observance of objects aroimd, wliieli might be mKiilaiiHul 
by suiiposiiig a trausitiou from a slec[)iugl,o awaking stale 
of mind. 

The rest of the night he slept little, tliiuking ol‘ tlio 
advice he had received, and of fhe inystcrious personage 
who gave it. But he resolved to say nothing about his 
yision, particularly to his wife, lest, in her present state 
of health, the frightful story might distress her ; and, as 
to his own conduct respecting it, he determiuod to be 
guided by the future, — in fact, he would wait to see if 
his counsellor came again, lie did come again, appearing 
in the same sjiot at the same hour of the night, and wear- 
ing the same dress, Uioiigh nut the same expression of 
feature ; for the shadowy brows now slightly frowned, 
and a lii.ile severity mingled witli the former si.eadfust- 
ness of look. 

“ Shamus .Dempsey, why have you not gone to Tjomlon 
Bridge, ami your wife so near the time wlien she will 
want what you are to get by going there!' lleme.mhor, 
this is ray second warning.” 

“ .Musha, your reverenec, an’ what run I to do on 
Liiunou Dridgc ? ” 

Again lie rose to approaidi the liguro; again it cluilml 
liim. Again a ehunge occurred in the quality of I lie in- 
terest with which ho regarded the adunmitiou of his vis- 
itor. Again he passed a day of doubt us to tlie prop riel y 
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of iiiulcrtiilvuig wliat scorned to liim little less tliaii a jour, 
iicy to the world’s cud, Avilliout a jKuiiiy iu his jaiekct, 
and tipoii the eve of his wife’s aecouclieiuout, merely ia 
oljedioiice i 0 a recommeudatiou which, according to his 
erei^d, Avas not yet sufficioutly sirongly given, even were 
it iimler any circinnstancos to ho adopted, i’or Shamiis 
laid often heard, and lirndy helieved, that a dream or a 
vision, instnuiting one how to procure riclics, oiiglit to 
bo experienced tlirce times before it became entitled to 
attention. 

Ho lay clovra, however, half hoping that his vision 
might thus rocoinmcnd itself to his notice. It did so. 

“ Shainus Dempsey,” said the figure, looking more 
angry than OAfcr, " you have not yet gone to Loudon 
Bridgfi, although I hear your wife crying out, to bid you 
go. And, rcinembcz’, Ihis is niy third warning.” 

“Why, then, tundhoi*-au-omxs, your reverence, just 
stop and tell mo — ” 

Ei-e he could utter another word the holy visii.aut 
disappcarcid, iu a real passion al. Sliauius’s (pialifled 
curse j and at the same moment his confused senses 
recognized the voice of his wife, sending up from her 
straAV pallet the cries that betolccji a mother’s distant 
travail. Exchanging a few words with her, he hurried 
away, professedly to call up, at her caliin window, an 
old ci'one who sometimes attcndiid the very pooi’cst 
wuimen in Nance Demp.sey’s situation. 

“ Hurry lo her, Norecji, acuishla, and do Hit! host ii. ’s 
the will of fJod to let you do. And Icll her from me, 
Norcen — ” He stopped, drawing in hi.s lip, and clutch- 
ing his cudgel hard. 
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“ Sliamusj wliat ails you, avielc? ” asked old Noreen; 

■tvliat ails yon, to make tlic tears run down in tlie gray 
n’ tlie uioniing F ” 

“Tell lier from me,” continued Sliaiiius, “that it’s 
from the bottom o’ the heart I’ll pray, morning and 
evening, and i’rosli ajid I'iistiug, maybe, to give her a 
good time oi‘ it ; and to show her a face on tlie poor child 
tliat ’s oomhig, likelier than the two iliat God sent afore 
it- And that I ’ll be thinking o’ picturing it to my own 
mind, though I ’U never see it far away.” 

“Masha, Shanms, what are you speaking of? ” 

“No matter, Noreen, only God bo wid you, and wid 
lier, and wid the weenoolcs ; and teH her what I bid you. 
More-be-tokeu, tell her that poor Sharaus quits her in 
her throuble, with more love from the heart oat than he 
had for her the first day wo came together j and I’ll 
come back to her at any rate, sooner or later, richer or 
poorer, or as bare as I went; and maybe not so bare 
■ either. But God only knows. The top o’ the meuning 
to you, Noreen, and don’t let her want tiio mouthful o’ 
praties while I’m on my thravels. Bor this,” — added 
Sliamus, as he bounded off, to the consternation of old 
Noreen, — “ this is the very morniug and the very 
'minute that, if I mind the dhrame at all at all, I ought 
to mind it ; ay, without ever turning back to get a 
look from her, that ’ud kill the heart in my body eii- 
iindy.” 

Without much previous knowledge of the road he was 
to take, yhamus walked and begged his way along the 
coast to the towm where he might hope to embark for 
Bngland. Here, the captaiu of a mcrchautmau agreed 
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to let him work his passage to Bristol^ whence he again 
walked :uhI begged into Loudon. 

Without talcing rest or food, Sluimus proceeded to 
Loudon Bridge, ofteu pul. out of his course by wrong 
directions, and as often by forgetling and iniscoueeiving 
truic ones, it was with old Loudon Bridge that Shanms 
bad lo do (not the old one last pulled down, but. its jnorG 
reveriiud prodoeessor), which, at that time, was lined at 
cither side by (piaintly fashioned houses, mostly occupied 
by shap-ke(jpers, so that the space between prcs(3uted, 
perhaps, the greatest thoroughfare then known iii the 
Queen of Cities. And at about two o’clock in the aflcr- 
noon, harciboted, ragged, fevered, and agitated, Sham us 
miuglcd witli the turbid human stream, that roared and 
chafed over the, as restless and as evanescent, stream 
which buirct,cd the arches of old London Bridge, In a 
situatiem so novel to him, so much more cxtraordiimry 
in the reality than his aulicipatiou could liave fancied, 
the poor and friendless stranger hdt overwhelmed. A 
seust! of ibrloruucss, of insiguifieanco, and of terror 
seized upon his faculties. Jfrom the stare, or the siuiers, 
or the j(;stIo of the iron-nerved crowd, he shrank willi 
glances of wild timidity, and with a heart as wildly 
timid as were his looks. Ifor some time he stood or 
staggered about, unable to collect his thoughts, or to 
bring to mind what was his busimiss tlmre. But wlum 
Bhanins Ixmamc able to refer to the motive of bis pau- 
per journey, from his native solitudes inio the ihlek of 
such a scene, it was no wonder that the zmil of siijau’- 
stitiou totally subsuled amid the as(,oundiug truths 
he witnessed. In fact, the bewildered simpleton now 
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rcgardf'.d liis dream as tlie merest cliimera. Hastily 
csc;i])ing froai tlic tlioronghfarc, lie sought out some 
AViaheiusd ^ilace of repose suited to his wretoluul coiuli- 
tiou, and there nioaiuid himself asleep, in sclf-acnusai ions 
at the thought of ])Oof Nance at home, and in utter 
despair of all his future prospects. 

At daybreak the next morning he awoke, a little loss 
agital^ed, hal, still with no hope. Ho was able, howisvcr, 
to resolve upon the best eonrse of conduct now left open 
to him ; and lie arranged immediately to retrace his stejis 
to Ireland, as soon as ho should have begged sutiieieut 
alms to speed him a mile on the road. With this intent 
ho hastily issued forth, preferring to challenge the notice 
of chance passengers, even at the early hour of dawn, 
lhau to venture again, in the middle of the day, among 
the dreaded crowds of the vast city. Very fe,w, indeed, 
were the passers-hy whom Shamus met during his strag- 
gling and steallhy wfdk through the streets, and those 
of a doscrijitioii little able or willing to afford a half- 
penny to his humbled, Avhiniiig suit., and to his spasmed 
lip and watery eye. In what direction he went Bhaiuus 
did not, know; but at last ho found lumsclf eutoriag 
upon the scene of his yesterday’s terror. Now, liow- 
ever, it pre-seiited nothing to renew its former impres- 
siou. Tlie shops at the sides of ttie lirulge were closed, 
and tile occasional stragglers of eiliior s(;x who came 
along ius])iucd Shamus, little as he knew of a great ci(.y, 
with aversion rather than witli dread. In the ([iiidnoss 
and .security of his jiresont ])osittoa, Shaiiins was both 
courageous and. weak enough again to summon up his 
dream. 
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lie said, "since I am on Liinnnn Bridge, 
I ’ll walk over every stone ol‘ it, aud see wliat good (.hat 
will do.” 

He valiantly gained the far end. Here one lioiisc, of 
all that stood upon the bridge, licgau to be opcaied ; it 
was a ])u!)lic bouse, and, by a sidelong glawie iis lie 
passed, Btiainus thought that, in tlic person of a red- 
cheeked, red-nosed, sunk-eyed, elderly man, who Look 
down Iho wi ado w-shn Iters, he rccogtiized the propru;tor. 
This jierson looked at Shanms, in return, with peculiar 
scrutiny. The wanderer liked neitlier liis regai’ds nor 
the cxpicssion of bis countenance, and quickened liis 
steps onward until he cleared the bridge. 

"But I’ll walk it over at tJie other side, now,” he 
bethought, after allowing the publican time to iiuish 
opening his house, and retire oat of view. 

But, repassing the house, the man si.lll appeared, loan- 
ing against his door-jamh, and as if wailing for Slianuis’a 
return, whom, upon this second occasion, ho eyed more 
attentively than before. 

" Sorrow ’s in him,” thought Shamus, “ have I two 
heads on me, that I ’m such a sight to him P B\it. wiio 
cares about his ])air of lerret-cyes ? I ’ll thnulge down 
the middle stone of it, at any ra.te ! ” 

Aeeordingly In; again walked towards the public house, 
kce])ing the middle of the bridge, 

“ Good morrow, friend,” said the jnddieau, as Sluuuus 
a third time passed his door. 

“ yarvaut kindly, sir,” auswcnul Blianuis, rosjiectfully 
pulling down the brim of his hat, aud iucrcusiug; his 
pace. 
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“ All early liour you clioose for a morning -walk/’ con- 
tinned liiK new acquaintance. 

“ Brave and early, faix, sir,” said Sbamus, still Inirry- 
ing off. 

“ Stop a bit,” resumed the publican. Slmmiis stood 
still. I SCO you ’re a countryman of juine, — an Irisli- 
ma,u ; I ’d know one of you at a look, Umugh I ’m a 
long time out of the country. And you ’re not very well 
oif on Ijoudon Bridge this moi'ning, either.” 

“No, indeed, sir,” replied Shamus, beginning to 
doubt liis skill in physiognomy, at the stranger’s kind 
address ; “ but as badly off as a body ’ud wish to be.” 

" Come over to look for the work ? ” 

“ Nien, sir ; but come out this morning to beg a ha’- 
penny, to send me a bit of the road home.” 

“ Well, here ’s a silver sixpence without asking. And 
you ’d better sit on tlie bench by tlie door Lore, and eat 
a crust and a cut of cheese, and drink a drop of good 
ale, to bi’oalc your fast.” 

With profuse thanks, Sliaums accepted this kind invi- 
tation, blaming himself at heart for having allow<id his 
opinion of the oliarltable publican to bo guided by the 
expression of the man’s featnres. “ Handsome is that 
handsome does,” was Sliamus’s self-correcting itILh!- 
iioii. 

While eating Ins broad and ohocisc, and drinking his 
strong ale, they conversed fr(iely tijgethcr, ami ftliamiw’s 
heart opened more tnid moi-e to his bniicfact.ftr. The 
publican repeatedly asked him what had brouglit him to 
London; and though half out of prudence, and Imlf out 
of shame, the dreamer at first evaded liie question, ho 

von. XII. 9 M 
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felt it, a1, Iasi, impossible to tefuse a candid answer to Ids 
generous friend. 

“ IV'hy, tlion, sir, only I am sncli a big fool for telling 
it to yon, it ’s what brought me to Lunnoii Bridge was a 
qnaro dhramo I had at bonie in Ireland, that toiild me 
just to conn', lioro, and 1 ’d find a jxtt of goold.” I'or 
Slush W!ia the interpretation givem by Sliaiuus to the 
vague aduiouition of his visioiuiry counsellor. 

Jlis companion burst into a loud laugh, saying, after 
it, — 

" riio, pho, raiui, don’t be so silly as to put faith in 
nonsensical dreams of that kind. Many a one like it I 
have had, if I woidd botlier my head with tlicin. Why, 
within the last ten days, while you were dreaming of 
finding a pot of gold on London Bridge, 1 was dreannug 
of (indiug a jiot of gold in Ireland.” 

“Ullaloo, and were you, sir ? ” asked Shauius, luyiiig 
down his empty jiint. 

“ Ay, ind(‘.ed : night after night, an old friar with a 
pale face, and dressed all in white and black, and a 
black skull-ca}) on his head, came to me in a dream, and 
bid me go to Ireland, to !i certain spot in a certain 
county that I know very well, and under the slab of his 
tomb, that has a cross and some old llomish letters on 
it, in an old abbey I often saw before now, I ’d luid a 
treasure that would make me a ricii man all the diiys of 
my life.” 

“JWuslia, sir,” asked 8h;tniu.s, .scarce able prudently to 
control his agitation, “ and did he tell you tiiat tiic treas- 
ure lay buried there ever so long under the open sky aud 
the onld walls ? ” 
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"TTo; ljut lie told me I was to find tlie slab covered 
in ])y a slied, that a poor man had lately built inside the 
abbey for liiniself ami his fainily.” 

“ Whoo, by the powers ! ” shonied Shainiis, at last 
thrown oil’ his guard by the surpassing jo_'y derived IVftni 
tills inielligeticf!, as well us by the effeets of the ale; and, 
at the same time, he jiiniped up, eiijting a eajier with hi» 
higs, and flourishing his sliillolagli. 

“Wliy, wliat’s the mutter w'th you?” ashed his 
friend, glancing at liim a frowning and misgiving look. 

“ Wc ax pardon, air.” Sliainus rallied his pnidence. 
‘'An’ sure sorrow a thing is the matter wid me, only 
the dhrop, I believe, made mo do if., as it ever and ah 
ways docs, good luck to it for the same. An’ is n’t what 
wo were sjiaking about tlic biggest ranmcmsli undher 
the sun, sir ? Only it ’s the laste hit in the world rpjare 
to mo how yon ’d liave tlio dhramo about your own 
ooimiry, that you didn’t see fox- so many years, sir, — 
for txvcnty long years, I think you said, .sir ? ” Slm- 
mns had now a new object in putting his sly qiics* 
tioii. 

“ If I said so, I forgot,” an.swcred fho publican, hi.s 
suspicions of Sharaus at an end. “Jlid. it is about 
twenty years, uidoed, since I left Trcland.” 

“And by yonr speech, sir, and your duccncy, I ’ll en- 
gage you were, in a good way in the poor place, afore 
you left it ? ” 

“You guess correctly, friend,” (The publican gave 
way to vanity.) “ Before misfortunes came over me, I 
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posscssedj along witli a good inindrcd acres besidcR, tlie 
very groand lliat the old ruin I saw in ilie ibolisli dream 
I toid yon stands upon.” 

“Ah’ so did my enrso-o’-Ciod’s uncle,” ilionglit Slia- 
inus, l>is heart’s blood hogiuuing to boil, though, with a 
gwiat efi'ort he kept lumself seemingly cool. And this 
is the. man fomeirt me, If he answers another word ! ’ll 
ax him. Ifai.K, sir, and sure tlud. makes your dhruim? 
tprarcr than ever; and the, gronnd the (ndd abbey is on, 
sir, and the good acres round it, did you say they lay 
somewhere, iu the poor county myself camo from ? ” 

“ What comity is that, rrieiid ? ” demanded the publi- 
can, again with a studious frowoi. 

“ The ould County Mouaglian, sure, sir,” replied Sha- 
nnis, very deliberately. 

"No, but the county of Clare,” answered his com- 
panion. 

"Was it?” screamed Sharnns, again .springing up. 
The ehorished liatred of twenty yturs imprudently burst- 
ing out, his uncle lay strc.tchcd at his lV(it, aff cir a rn~ 
nemmd flourish of his cudgel. "And do yon know who 
yon are te.lling it to this morning? Did you ever hear 
that the sisthor yon kilt left a bit of a r/ommi, behind 
her, Ihiil, one, day or other might overhear you? Ay,” 
he coniiuned, keeping down the struggling man, “ ii itt 
poor Wlmmns T)emi)scy that’s kneeling by yon ; ay, iunl 
that lias more to tell you. Tlio shed built ovau' Uk! old 
friar's tomhsloue was built by the hands you feel cm 
your throttle, and tfuit tomhstone is Ids heartlisfoue ; 
and,” continued Sluunus, l)eginniiig to hind the prcj.s- 
trato man with a rope, suatched from a bench near them, 
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“ wliilc yon He Here awHile, an’ no one to Help you, in 
the cool of tlic morning, I ’ll just take a start of you ou 
the road lioino, to lift tlic flag and get the tliroasuro; 
and follow me if you dare ! You know there ’s good 
iiioiK'.y bid for your head in Ireland, — ^so Here goitn. 
Yes, faith ;tud wid this — M/,f to Help me ou the way I ” 
Hiiatciicd up a heavy purse which hiid fallcii from 
his uuchi’s po«)kot in the struggle. “And sure, tlicre ’s 
neiiiiior hurt nor harm in getting back a little of a 
body’s own from you. A bright good-morning, uncle 
dour ! ” 

Shamns dragged his manacled relative into the shop, 
(piioldy shut to and locked the door, flung the key over 
the house into the Thames, and the ne.x.t instant was 
running at headlong speed. 

He was not so deficient in the calculations of comraon- 
scmsc as to think himself yot oxit of his uncle’s power. 

3 fc appeared, iudocid, pretty certain, that ncithc]’ for the 
violence done to his pensou, nor for tho purse appropri- 
ated by his nephew, the outlawed murderer would raise 
a hue and cry after ojie who, aware of his identity, 
emdd deliver him up to the laws of his counti.7, Eiit 
Shamus felt certaiu that it woidd be a race between him 
and his uiielc for the treasure that lay under the friar’s 
tombstone. His sixuple jmturo siippiiiul no stronger mo- 
tive for a pursidt on the part of a man wlmso life now 
lay in the breath of his mouth. hhiH of his conviction, 
however, Sliamus saw he had not a moment to lose, luitii 
tlic roof of his shed in the old abbey ag-xiin sheltered him. 
80, freely making use of his miclo’s gnhieas, ho pur- 
chased a strong horse in the outskirts of London, and to 
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ilie surprise, if not under heavy suspieioiis of the vender, 
set oir at a gallop upon the road by which he liad the 
(Ifiy Ixifons gaiiusd the great metropolis. 

A ship was Hiady to sail at Bristol for Ireland; hut, to 
filiauuis’s discouditiirc, aho waited for a wind, [Je, got 
aboard, howevcir, and in the ilarksoiuc and txpuilid hold 
often kucilt down and, with clasped liaiuls and panting 
breast, petitioned lleavou for a favorable breeze. But 
from morning until evening the wind remained as hti had 
found ii., and Shamus des])aii’cd, Ilis uncle, me;iniime, 
miglit liavo reached some other port, and cmharlced for 
tlieir country. In the depth of his anguish 1)g heard a 
brisk bustle upon deck, clambered np to investigate its 
cause, and found the ship’s sails aliaaidy half unfurled to 
a wind that promiscid to hear him, to his native shores 
by the next, moruiug. The last liglit of day yet lin- 
gered in i.hc heavens: he glanced, now under way, to 
the tpiay of Ikistol, A group who had heon watching 
the departure of the vessel turned round to noi,o the 
a})proach to them of a man who ran furiously tow'arda 
the place where they stood, pointing after her, anti evi- 
dently speaking with vehemence, although no words 
readied Shamns’s ear. Neither was his oyti .sure of this 
person’s features ; hut his heart rtsad them di.stin(jtly. A 
boat shot from the tpuiy ; the man stood up in it, and 
its rowers made a signal. 

!Sliamu.s stepped to the gangway, as if prcpuritig to hurl 
his pursuer into the scui. The captain took a s]it'ukiug- 
trumpet, and inrormiiig the boat that ho tiouUl not stop 
an instant, advised her to wait for another tmu’chantiuiui, 
which would sail in an hour. And during and after his 
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speech his vessel ploughed cheerily on, making as much 
way as sluj w;i.s adaphid to aoooinplisli. 

Shaaius’s bosom iblt liglilcucd of its immediate terror, 
bid. not freed of apjindiousitm for Uie future. The ship 
l.liat was to sail iii an hour hanuted Ids thoughts ; lie did 
iioi, leave the dock, and, although the night proved very 
dark, his luiximis f\yo.s were never tunicil from the Eng- 
lish coast. Unusual fatigue and want of sleep now mul 
then overpowered him, and Ids senses swajn in a wild 
ami sua, telling slumber; hut from this he would starf:, 
crying out and clinging to the cordage, as the fevcidsh 
dream of an imstant presented him with the swelling can- 
vas of a fixst-sailing ship, which came, suddenly bur.sting 
through the gloom of midnight, alongside of his own. 
Morning dawned, really to nnveii to him the object of 
his fears following almost in the wake ol’ her rival. He 
glanced in the ojiposibe direction, and heliold the shores 
of Ireland’; in another hour he jumped upon them ; hut 
his enemy’s face watched him from the deck of the com- 
panion vessel, now not more than a few ropiis’ lengths 
distant. 

Shainus mounteil a second good horse, and spurred 
towards homo. Often did he look Iiack, hut without 
seeing any cause for increased alarm. As yet, however, 
the road iiad boeui level and wimling, ami therefore could 
not allow liim to sjiau much of it at a glance. After 
noon it ascended a high and luuglhcncHl hill, surroiimled 
by wastes of bog. As ho gained the summit of this hill, 
and again looked back, a iiorsemau a])peaTC(l, swi'ojiiug to 
its foot. Shiimus galloped at full speed clown tlie now 
quickly falling road; then along its level continuation 
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for about a luilo ; and tbon. up anotlior eraluciicc, more 
IciigtiiciKid, tliougb not ho stoop as the former ; ami from 
it slill lie looked back, and caught the figure of iho 
horsenuiu brealdng over the line of flic hill lie liad 
passed. For hours such ■\vas the cliaracicr of the cha.sn ; 
until the road narrowed and began to wind amid an nn- 
cidtiirated and uninbabited mountain wilderness. Here 
Sliamus’s horse trijipcd and iell ; the rider, litlle injured, 
assisted him to his legs, and, witlilash and spur, ro-urged 
him to pursue hi.s course. Tlic animal went forward in a 
last effort, and, for still another span of time, well be- 
friended Ids rider. A rocky valley, through which both 
had been gallopiug, now opened at its farther carl, pre- 
sontiiig to Sliamus’s eye, in the distance, the sloping 
ground, and the ruin which, with its mouldering walls, en- 
circled his poor home ; and the setting sun streamed golden 
rays through the windows and rents of iho old ahhey. 

The fugitive gave a weak cry of joy, and lashed his 
beast again. The. cry aeomed to bo answered hy a shout ; 
and a .second lime, after a wild plunge, i,lie horse fell, 
now throwing Shamus off witii a force that left him 
stunned. And yet ho heaial the hoofs of another horse 
come thundering down the iwlcy way; and, while ho 
made a faint effort to rise on his hands and look at his 
pursuer, ibe horse and liorsoman were very near, and iho 
voice of his iinele cried, “ Bland ! ” ai. the same, time tiuit 
the speaker fired a pistol, of whiclithe ball slruek a si one 
at Bhamns’s foot. The next moment bi.s unele, having’ 
left his Ha<ldle, stood over him, pn;.s<ui(ing a second pistol, 
and he spoke in a low but distinct voice. 

“ Spawn of a beggar ! This is not merely for the 
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chance of riches given l)y our dreams, tliougli it seems, 
ill the tooth of all i over tliought, that tiio devil tells 
truth at last. No, nor it is not quite for the blow; but 
it is to close the lips that, with a single word, can kill 
me. You die, to let me live ! ” 

*' Help ! ” asjurated Shainus’s heart, turning itself to 
lieuven; “help me but now, not for the sake of the 
goold either, but for the sake of them that wiO. be left 
on the wild world without me ; for them help me, great 
God ! 

Hitherto Ms weakness and confusion had left Mm pas- 
sive, Before Ms uncle spoke the last words, Ms silent 
prayer was offered, and Shainus bad jumped upon his 
assailant. They straggled, and dragged each other down, 
Shamus felt the muzzle of the pistol at Ms breast ; heard 
it snap, — but only snap ; he seized and mastered it, and 
once more the uncle was at the mercy of Lis nephew. 
Shamus’s hand was raised to deal a good blow ; but ho 
checked hinuself, and addressed the almost senseless ears 
of his captive. 

“ No 5 you 'rc my mother’s blood, aud a sou of hers 
will never draw it from your heart ; but I can make sure 
of you again, — stop a bit.” 

11c ran to his owir prostrate horse, took off its bridlo 
and its saddle-girth, and with both secured his uncle’s 
limbs, beyond all possibility of the strugglcr being able 
to escape from their conlrol. 

“There,” resumed Slianuis, “lie there till we have 
time to send an ould friend to see you, that, I ’ll go bail, 
will take good care of your four bones. Aud do you 
know where I ’ra going now ? You tould me, on Laii* 
9 * 
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iioE Bri(lg(!, thiit you know ///«/, at least,” — pointing' to 
tlic akhey, — “ ay, and the qiiarc oiihl lieartiistoue that ’s 
to be found in it. And. so, look at this, imolc, honey,” 
— he vaulted upon his relative’s horse, — “I’m just 
goiu’ to lift it off o’ the harrol-pot full of good ould 
goold, and you have only to cry halves, and you ’ll get it, 
as sure as that the big divvle is iu' the town you came 
from.” 

Nance Dempsey was amrsiiig her new-born babe, sit- 
ting up in her straw, and doing very well after her late 
iUuess, when old Norecn loitered in from the front of 
the ruin, to tell her that “ the body they wore just speak- 
ing about was drivmg up the hill mad, like as if ’t was 
his own sperit in groat throublc.” And tiie listener had 
3iot recovered from her surprise, when Shatmis ran into 
the shed, flung himself kneeling by her side, caught her 
in his arras, thou seized her infant, covered it with kisses. 
Mid then, roughly throwing it iu her lap, turned to tlie 
fireplace, raised one of the rocky scats lying near it, poised 
the ponderous mass over the hearthstone, and shivered 
into pieces, with one crash, that solid barricu- between 
him and his visionary world of wealth. 

“ It ’s cracked he is, out an’ out, of a certainty,” said 
Nance, looking terrified at her husband. 

“ Noilnag else am I,” shouted Bhamus, after groping 
under the broken slab ; “ an’, for a token, get along with 
yourself out of this, owld gran ! ” 

He started u]) and seized her by the shoulder. Non'on 
remonstrated. Ho stooped for a stone; she ran; ho 
pursued her to the arches of the ruin. Bhc stojqied inilC- 
way down the descent. He pelted her with clods to tlio 
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boLlom, and along a good piece of her road homewards | 
and then danced haclc into his wife’s presence. 

“\Now, Nance,” he cried, “now that we’re bj our- 
selves, wliat noise is this like!” 

“ A-iid he took out luui’fuls after han’fuls of the onld 
goold, afore her face, my dear,” added the original nar- 
rator of this story. 

“An’ aft(*.r the gaugers and their crony, Ould 'Nick, 
ran olf wid the uncle of him, Nance and he, and the 
chiidei*, lived together in their father’s and mother’s 
] 10 use ; and if they didn’t live and die happy, I wish 
that you and I may.” 





TEM THEEEFOLB BESTIIY. 

BY NATHANIEL HAWTHOIiNR 



vinag('., not in "T?airy Loiidc,” but U'-il.liiii our own 
familiar boundaries. Tin; staff on whicli tins traveller 
leaned bad been his eoinpaiiion from the. spot where it 
gre.w, in the jimf^les of Hindosian j the bat, that over- 
shadowed his sombre brow, had shiehhul him from tlio 
amis of Spain, but Ida cheek had been blackened by the 
red-hot wind of an Arabian desert, and liad felt, the frozen 
breath of an Arctic rci^iou. Long sojouniing amid wild 
and dangerous men, he still wore licneath his vest the 
at aghan whieh ho had once strnek int,o the throat, of a 
Turkish robber. In every foreign clime iie had lost 
something of his New England cliaraci.erisiies ; ami, [ler- 
baps, from every people he had niicunseiously borrowed 
a jie.w peenlinrity ; so t.hat when I, he worhl-wmidorer 
again trod the stremt of his nativi* village, it is no wontlw' 
that he ]»aHsi!d unrecognized, though exeitiug the. gaze 
and curiosi1,y of all. Yot, as his arm casually touched 
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iliat of a jouiiff -vToinan, wlio was weucling her way to an 
iivciiLiig If.el.un;, she slartci], aiul aluiosL uttered a cry. 

“ ll<'il[)h Craiificld! ” was the name that she half artic- 
ulated. 

“'Can that 1)C my old playmate, Faith Egerton?” 
thought the. traveller, lookiiig round at her ligiire, bat 
without fiaiLsiug. 

lialpii (Jraulicsld, from his youth upward, had felt him- 
self marked out for a high dcstiuy. He had iiubihed the 
idea, — we say not whether it were revealed to him by 
witchcraft, or in a dream of prophecy, or that Ids brood- 
ing fancy had pahned its own dictates upon him as the 
oracles of a Sibyl, — bat he had imbibed the idea, and 
hold it firmest among las articles of faith, that three 
marvellous events of his life were to be confirmed to him 
by tlirc.o signs. 

Tin; fir.yt of these three fatalities, and perhaps the one 
on wliioh his youthful imagination had dwelt most fondly, 
wa.s the di.scnvery of the maid, who alone, of all the 
maids <m earth, ooiild make him happy by her love. He 
was t,o roam around the world till ho should meet a 
b<;autlful woman, wearing on her bosom a jewel in the 
shape of ii heart ; whether of pearl, or ruby, or emerald, 
or t!!irhunch;, or a cliaugeful opal, or periiapa a pi-icolcss 
tliamoml, Ralph Cranlield little cared, so long as it were 
a lujart of one peculiar shape. On encountering this 
lovidy stranger, lie was bound to address iior tiws;— ■ 
"Muideu, I have brought you a heavy heart. May I 
rest its weight on your'” And if she were lus fitted 
bride, ~~ if their kindred soids were destined to form a 
union here below, which aU elemity should only bind 
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more closely, — sljc woulfl ri’]>ly, with licr on the 
iicart-,sli!i,])('d jtnvel, “ This tokcoi, wliicli i iiave vroru 
so Ioiij.y, is tlH>. assiinuice that you may ! ” 

And, secondly, llulpii Craiilield had a fti’in biilicf that 
there was a mighty treasure hidden somewhcjre in the 
earth, of wliitdi the burial-placii would be nwealed to 
none bui. Inm. Wlmn Ida feet should jn'eas upon iho 
mysterious spot, theni \vt)uld be a htmd before him, 
pohitiug downward, — wdudher caiwed of marble, or hewn 
in gigantic; dimensions on the side; of a roehy prciclpien, 
or pcrchauco a hand of llaiue in empty air, he conld not 
tell; but, at least, ho would discern a hand, the fore- 
finger pointing downward, and beneath it the Latin word 
Em'ODE, — Dig! And digging thereabouts, the gold in 
coin or ingots, the pincious sl.oires, or of whatever else 
the treasure might consist, wmuld be certain to reward 
his teil. 

The; third and last of the miraetdous events in the life 
of this higli-dcjstined man was to 1 m; the attainment of 
cxleusive inlluenee and sway over his fellow-creal.un'S. 
Whether he vvetre to be a king, and founder of an hcnul- 
itary throne, or the victorious leadcu' of a ]>eoplc coti- 
tending for their frecnlom, or tin; apostle of a purified 
and r(;gi!iK!ratt!d faith, was hdt fur futurity to show'. As 
niesscngcirs of the sign, by whicjii K:ilpli Cranlield might 
reeognir.o the summons, three venerable men wm-e to 
clfiiiu andieneo of him. The; chief among tluun, a digui- 
lied and majestic person, arrayed, it may In; .suppo.s(,‘(l, in 
tin; ilowiiig garuuiuts of an niu'ie.nt sage, would he the 
bearer of a wand, or pro})het’H rod. With this wand, or 
rod, or stalf, the venerable sage would trace a certain 
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figure in the air, and then proceed to make Imomi liia 
lieavcn-insf ructcd message ; wfaicli, if obeyed, must lead 
to glorious resnlts. 

WlOi tWs proud fate before him, in the flush of his 
imaginative youth, Ealph Cranfield had set forth to seek 
the luiud, the tniasiiro, and the venerable sage with his 
gift of extoudod empire. And had he found them? 
Aia.H! it was not with the aspect of a triumphant man, 
whir had achieved a nobler destiny than all his fellows, 
but rathor with the gloom of one struggling against 
peculiar and continual adversity, that he now passed 
homcAvard to his mother’s cottage. He had come back, 
but only for a time, to lay aside the pilgrim’s staff, trust- 
ing that his weary manhood would regain somewhat of 
the elasticity of youth, in the 8])ot where his threefold 
fate had been foreshown him. There had boon few 
changes m the village; for it was not one of those 
thriving jdaccs where a year’s prosperity makes more 
than the Jiavoc of a century’s decay ; but like a gray hair 
in a young man’s head, an autiquated little town, full of 
old maids, and aged elms, and moss-grown dwellings, 
!Fcw seemed to be tlic ebanges licro. The drooping 
elms, Indeed, had a more majestic spread; the wcathcr- 
blacjkcned houses were adorned with a denser thatch of 
verdant moss; and donldlcss there wcire a few more 
gravesf.oiies iii tlio burial-ground, inscribed with niinm 
that had once been familiar in the village street. Yet, 
summing up all ihc mischief that ten years had wrought, 
it simjiicd scarcely more than if Eaiph Cranfield had gone 
forth iJiat very morning, and dreamed a daydream till the 
twilight, and then turned back again. Bat Ms heart 
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grew cold, liecriuso the village did 5ioi remember Lim as 
be, rcincml)er(‘,d tlie, village. 

“ Here is tlio cliaiige ! ” sighed he, sirikiiig his l-md 
upon his breast. “ Who is tliis man nl’tlionglii and (^ar(% 
weary with worhl wande-riiig, and lieavy rvith ilisappninfc.d 
hopes ? Tlie youth reluruH not, wlio went forili so joy- 
ously ! 

And now ]la1])h Craufield Wiis at bis motlie,r’s gatci, in 
front of the ainall housii where the old lady, willi slender 
hut sullieicnt means, had kept herself couiforiahic dnriug 
her sou’s long ahscncc. Admitting himself will) in the 
enclosure, he leaned against a great old tree, trifling 
with his own impatience, as people often do hi those 
intervals when years arc summed inlo a moment. Tie 
took a minute survey of tlic dwelling, — its windows, 
brightened -witli the sky gleam, its doorwaj^, wiili tlic 
half of a mlllstojie for a stop, and the faintly traced jiaili 
waving thence to tlie gate. He made friends agiiin with 
his ohildhood’s friend, the old tree agiunst wiiieh ho 
leaned; and glancing his eye adowu its tniuk, beheld 
fiomeihitig that excited a melancholy smile. It was a 
hall-ohIii,cral,(!d inKeripi.ion, — the Latin word EFeonK, — 
which he rcniomhered to have carved in ilio bark of the 
tree, with a whole day’s toil, when he had first hegiin (o 
muse iihoiii his exall-ed destiny. It might h)' aceounlod 
a rather singular coiucidoueo, that the bark, just almve 
the. inseripl ion, had ]mt foiili an exerescene.e, sliii])i'(l not 
unlike !i, liand, with the forelhiger pointing ohliipudy at 
the word of late, klueli, at Iwist, was il-s appearance in 
the dusky light. 

“ Now a credulous man,” said Ealph Craufield care- 
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lossly to luiuself, “might suppose that the treasure which 
I have sought rouud the world lies buried, after all, at 
the very door of my mother’s dwelling. That would be 
A jest indeed ! ” 

Wore ho thought not about the matter; for now the 
door w as ojusiied, and an elderly woman appeared on the 
threshold, peering into tlie dusk to discover who it might 
be that had intruded on her premises, and was standing 
in the sluidow of her tree. It wm llalph Cranflcld’s 
niotlicr. Pass wo over their greeting, and leave the one to 
her joy and the other to liis rest, — if quiet rest be found. 

Put when morning broke, he arose vsith a troubled 
brow ; for his sleep and his wakefulness had alike been 
full of dreams. All the feiwor was rekindled with which 
he liad burned of yore to unravel the threefold mystery 
of his fai-c. The crowd of his early visions seemed to 
have awaited him beneath liis mother’s roof, and tlirongod 
riotously around to welcome his return. In the well- 
rcnicmbcnul chamber — on the pillow where bis iufanoy 
had. slutnb(!rcd — he iiad passed a wilder night than ever 
in an Arab tent, or when be had reposed his head in the 
ghastly shades of a iiauulod forest. A shadowy maid 
had stolen to his bedside, and laid her finger on the scin- 
lillatiiig heart; a hand of ilauie had glowed amid the 
darkues.s, pobitiug <lownward tu a mystery within the 
eartli; a hoary sage had waved Ins propholic wand, and 
Ijcckomul the dreamer onward to a chair of state. The 
same {ihantoins, though fahitcr in the daylight, still 
flitted ahout the cottage, and mingled among the crowd 
of familiar faces that were drawn thither by the news of 
lialph Craniield’s return, to bid him welcome for his 
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motlicr’s salvo. Tlicro Wioy fimntl a tall, darij 

sta(,cly man, of foreign aHpcict, conrioona in (kimi'tnior 
and mild of spocoli, yell %viUi sai alwlraciled eye, wlilcli 
ycoined often to Hindeb a gluueo <'i1, tJio inviHibJe. 

Meaiitimo tbn widow Cranlicld went bustling about 
th(i Jiouso, full of joy tliat slio again bad Honnibfxiy to 
love, and be careful of, and for whom ,s]ie aiighi vex and 
tease herself willt tlu! petty troubles of daily life. It was 
nciuiy noon, when sbe loobod forth from the door, and 
d(\seried three ])ers()imge.s of note coming along the 
street, ilirougli tijc hot sunshine and the masse.s (jf elm- 
tr(;e shade. At Iciigtli thtjy reached her gate, and undid 
the latch. 

“ See, Ealph ! ” exclaimed she, with maternal pride, 
"here is Squire llawhwood and the tw'O olhor selectmen, 
eoniing on purpose to sec yon ! Now do toll ihcmi a gbod 
long story about what you hava; scon in foreign ])arts,” 

The foremost of the Ihrec visitors, H(iuirc Ifawkwood, 
was a va:ry pomjmns, but exocllent old geiiileinaii, the 
head and j)rimc mover in all the atlairs of the village, 
and tmiversally ackmnvlodged to be one of tluj sag(',st 
men on earth, lie wore, according to a fasluou even 
then becoming autifinated, a lbrc(!-corncr(Kl bat, and car- 
riiul a silvcr-headiul (sane, the use of wbieb seemed l.o be 
rat her for nonrishing in tlu*. air than for atisisiing the 
pr<igress of his legs. Ilia two compauion.s weia*. ehhuiy 
awl rospeefahl<! yeomwi, who, retaining an ante-jNiVolu- 
tioaary rove.rmum fur rank aJul hereditary weallili, ktjpt a 
little in the iSqnire’.s rear. As they approaclied along 
the pathway, Kalph Craulioltl siit in an oaken elbow- 
chair, half unconsciously gazing at the three visitors, and 
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enveloping their homely figures iu the misty romance 
that pervaded hia mental world, 

“Iloro,” thought Vs, smiling at the conceit, — “ here 
come throe cldorlj personages, and the fii’st of the three 
is a venerable sage with a staff. What if this embassy 
should briiig mo the message of my fate ! ” 

While Squire llawJcwood and his colleagues entered 
lialph rose from Jus seat, and advanced a few stops to 
receive them; and his stately figure and dark cormte- 
nance, as lie bent courteously towards his guests, had a 
natural dignity ; contrasting well with the bustling im- 
portance of the Squire. The old gentleman, according 
to invariable custom, gave an elaborate preliminary flour- 
ish with his cane in the air, then removed liis three- 
eomered hat in order to wipe his brow, and finally 
proceeded to make known his errand, 

“ My colleagues and myself,” began the Squire, " are 
burdened with momentous duties, being jointly select- 
men of tliis village. Our minds, for the space of three 
days past, Jiavo been laboriously bent on the selection of 
a suitable person to fill a most important oflice, and take 
upon himself a charge and rule, which, wisely considered 
may be ranlced no lower than those of kmgs and poten- 
tates. And whereas you, our native townsman, are of 
good natural intellect, and well cultivated by foreign 
travel, and that certain vagaries and fantasies of your 
youth are doubtless long ago corrected, — taking all these 
matters, I say, into due consideration, we are of opinion 
that Providence hath sent you hither, at this juncture, 
for our very purpose.” 

During this harangue, Cranfield gazed fixedly at Ihs 
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speaker, as if ho behold somothiijg layalciioiis and nis. 
earihiy in liis pompous little, liguro, and as if the Sfiuire 
had worn the llowiiig robes of an ancient sage, insi-ead 
of a, sfpnu'c-skhitHl coai., flappe,d waistcoat, vtdvet bre,('.cli(>s, 
and silk sloekuigs. Nor was his wonder witliout siilfici<!nt 
cariso ; for tlie llourlsh of the ycpu’re’s stall', niarvfillons 
to relate^, had de.scrib()d precfisfily th(3 sigtial in the air 
whioli Wiis to ratify the nuissuge of the proplwitic Sagri, 
%vhoin Cranfiold had sought aroTind the world. 

“ And what,” iiupiircid liiiljih Cranfield, witli a tremor 
in his voice, — - “ what may this oflicc be, wbich is to ecpial 
mo with kings and potentates ? ” 

“No less than iustnietor of onr villagfi school,” aji- 
Bwered Squire Hawkwood ; “the ofllee being now vacant 
by tlic death of the venerable Master Whitaker, after a 
fifty years’ incumbency.” 

“ I will consider of yo\ir ])roi)Osal,” replied llalpli 
Cranfiold, hurriedly, “ and will )nakc known my decision 
withbi throe days.” 

After a few more words, the village dignitary and his 
companions took their leave, .But to Crnnlield’s fancy 
their imiiges were still prc.seut, and became more, and 
more invested with the dim awfulncss of ligure.s which 
had first appeared to him in a dream, and afterwards had 
shown them.selvos in his waking moiocut.s, assiuniiig 
hoTiiely a,s])ccts among familiar things. His mind dwelt 
upon the hialtmis of the Bquiro, till they grew cuafused 
with thf)sc of the visionary Sage, and one a}>|’)eared but 
the shadow <(f the otluir. The same visag(!, ho now 
thought, had looked forth upon him from the Pyramid 
of Cheops ; the same form had beckoned to lum among 
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ihe colonnades of the Alhambra j the same figure had 
mistily revealed itself through the ascending steam of 
tlie Great Geyser. At every effort of his memory he 
rccogniKod some trait of the dreamy Messenger of Des- 
tiny, in this pompous, bustliug, self-important, little 
great man of the village. Amid such musiugs, Kalph 
Granficild sat all day in the cottage, scarcely hearing and 
vaguely answering his mother’s thousand questions about 
his travels and adventures. At sunset he roused him- 
self to take a stroll, and, passing the aged ehn-treo, Hs 
eye was again caught by the semblance of a hand, point- 
ing downward at the half-obliterated inscription. 

As Cranfield walked down the street of the village, 
the level sunbeams threw his shadow far before him; 
and he fancied that, as his shadow walked among dis- 
tant objects, so had there been a presentiment stalking 
in advance of him throughout his life. And when he 
drew near each object, over which his tall shadow had 
preceded him, still it proved to be one of the familial: 
rccollDctions of his infancy and youth. Every crook in 
the pathway was remembered. Even the more transi- 
tory characteristics of the scene were the same as in by- 
gone days. A company of cows were grazing on the 
grassy roadside, and refreshed him with their fragrant 
breath. " It is sweeter,” thought he, " thair the per- 
fume which was wafted to our ship from the Spice Isl- 
ands. The round little figure of a child rolled from a 
doorway, and lay laughing almost bencalh Cranfield’s 
feet. Tlie dark and stai,cly man stooped down, and, 
lifting the infant, restored him to his mother’s arms. 
“ The children,” said he to himself, — - and sighed, and 
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smiled, — “ tlie cliildrcn arc to be my cliargo ! ” And 
while a ilow of natural feding gushed like a wcllspriug 
in his heart, he caiuc to a dwdliiig -which he could no- 
■wisc forbear to enter. A swcici -voice, which seemed to 
oornc! from a deep and tender soul, was -warbling a 
plaintive little air, -withiu. 

ilo bent, las head, and ])asscd through tlui lowly door. 
As his foot sounded ujmn the threshold, it youug woman 
advanced from the dusky interior of the house, at lirst 
hastily, and then with a more -uncertain step, till they 
met face to face. There was a singular contrast in their 
two figures ; he dark and pict-uresfine, — one who had bat- 
tled -with the world, — whom all snns had shone upon, and 
whom all winds had blo-wn on a varied course ; she neat, 
comely, and qiuet,-— cpxiet even in her agitation, — as if 
all her emotions had been subilut>d to the peacci’ul. ieuor 
of her life. Yet their faces, all unlike as they were, had 
aa expression that seemed not so alien, — a glow of kill" 
dred feeling, Hashing upward anew fromhall-oxtinguisUed 
embers. 

“You are -welcome home ! ” said !Faith Egcrimi. 

But Cranfield did not immediately answer ; for his eye 
had been caught by an ornament in the shape of a Tfeart, 
which Ifaith wore as a brooch upon her bosom, liie ma- 
terial was the ordinary white quaiiz ; and he roeolleeia’d 
having himself sha])(!d it out of one of those Imliari arrow- 
heads, which arc so often found in the ancient liamits of 
tins red mem Tt was jireeisely on the pattern of that worn 
by the visionary Maid, When Cranfield dejiarted on Ids 
slnwlowy search lie had bestowed this brooch, in a gold 
setting, as a parting gift to Eaith Egerton, 
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“ So, laitli, you have kept the Heart ! ” said he, at 
leugth. 

“ Yes,” said she, Mushing deeply; then, more gayly, 

“ and what else have you brought me from beyond the 
sea ? ” 

“ Yaith ! ” replied Ealph Craufield, uttering the fated 
words by an uncontrollable impulse, “"I have brought you 
not lung but a heavy heart I May I rest its weight on 
you?” 

" This token, which I have worn so long,” said Paith, 
laying her tremulous finger on the Heart, “ is the assur- 
ance that you may ! ” 

“ Taith ! Eaith ! ” cried Craufield, clasping her in his 
arms, “you have interpreted my wild and weary dream ! ” 

Yes, the wild dreamer was awake at last. To find the 
mysterious treasure, he was to till the earth around his 
mother’s dwelling, and reap its products ! Instead of 
warlike command, or regal or religious sway, he was to 
rule over the village children! And now the visioiiaiy 
Maid had faded from lus fancy, a^^d iu her place he saw 
the playmate of his cliildhood! Would all, who cher- 
isli such wild wishes, hut look around them, they would 
oflcncst find their sphere of duty, of prosperity, and 
liappiness, within those precincts, and in that station, 
where Providence itself has cast their lot. Happy they 
who read the riddle, without a weary world-search, or a 
lifetime spent in vaiu! 



